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THIRTY-FIVE GENTLEMEN WANTED 


To form an exclusive Hunting Club to purchase 


CAMP BRYAN 


The Finest Natural Game Preserve in the South. Protected for over 


and comprising 


35,000 ACRES IN NORTH CAROLINA 


(Five large lakes and the famed Mallard Marsh) 


Estimated over 3,000 Deer on this Property. 


A well known sportsman has written:—"It is no uncommon sight to see 5,000 geese and 10,000 duck over 
Mallard Marsh. I’ve hunted a hundred times here and the dogs will raise a deer in fifteen minutes any time.” 


A GREAT BEAR COUNTRY 
Winter Qanerectine Wild Animals for 100 Miles Around 


AN IMMENSE VIRGIN FOREST 


LAND HIGH AND DRY 
Over 115,000,000 feet of the finest heavy timber. (Worth more than the price of the property.) 


This property, known as “Camp Bryan,” near New Berne, off would more than return the original cost. This would not 
N. C., has been in one family ever since the original grants. Be- interfere or detract from the value of the place as a hunting 
fore the war 1,000 acres were worked as a plantation. The preserve. 
timber on this property has never been cut except on the planta- It is desired to sell this property either to some gentleman 
tion. The lakes lie 35 feet higher than the surrounding terri- as a PRIVATE GAME PRrESERvE—the price being $300,000—or to 
tory and all are very large, one being three miles across and form a club of 35 members at $10,000 each, purchasing one 
four miles long, and in time will be worth double the value share myself, the additional $50,000 going into the treasury of 
of the land to-day for irrigation purposes. There are no other the club to erect a club house, wire fencing, etc. 
lakes near this property. A railroad runs through the eastern end of this great tract 

As an ideal natural game preserve it has no equal east of the of land for several miles, connecting with the Norfolk Southern 
Mississippi. If a club would inclose certain portions of this and Seaboard Air Line roads for transportation. 
great game preserve and sell the timber rights (stumpage) to As a money-making proposition it would pay an investor, for 
the big lumber companies whose mills are near the property, all the timber, water rights and land should return in ten years 
standing timber above 12 inches could be cut off in one section double the cost, besides the privilege of owning this valuable 
one year, another the next, etc., and in ten years the timber cut game preserve during that time. 


Application for membership, information, etc., address— 


ALBERT R. ROGERS 79 Milk Street BOSTON, MASS. 

















IDEAL WINTER OR SUMMER HOME - 
OATLAND ISLAND "2 !2casteut 
FINE STOCK AND GENERAL FARM 0 


4,000-acre Oatland Island, located in sight of the city of Savannah, | round 500 to 1,000 thoroughbred cattle and like number fine hogs; 


Georgia, just across Wilmington River (salt water) from Thunder- | fine fishing, hunting, yachting, etc.; superb Southern climate, with in- “ 
bolt, the city’s most popular resort, and reached by trolley cars, auto- | vigorating salt air; no more healthful locality in the South; land . 
mobiles, motor boats and railroad, within 500 yards of millionaire | in this section with water front is bringing $300 to $3,000 per lot for fr 
estate, and very near Savannah Yacht Club’s beautiful grounds and | building purposes, and $150 to $500 per acre for trucking and dairy w 
golf links; two good dwellings; two flowing artesian: wells; ideal | purposes; this property is well worth $100,000 and will sell for this m 
winter or summer home or private club location, as well as a very | amount in a year or two. Price, for quick turn, only $10 per acre, S 
fine stock and general farm; dark loam soil with clay subsoil that | with 4o head fine, good breed fat cattle and 200 hogs included in sale. he 
will produce 114 bales cotton, 65 bushels corn, 45 bushels oats, 200 | No such snap on the market to-day. Write for fuller description, a 
bushels potatoes per acre, and all other general or truck crops, such | name and address of owner from whom property can be bought F 
as alfalfa, beans, cabbage, lettuce, celery, etc.; also especially adapted direct, and traveling directions. i 
to fruit and pecan culture; property will readily keep fat the year . w 


SOUTHERN HOMESEEKERS’ BUREAU, Wilkesboro, N. C. 7 
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JOHN PEEL. 


The above picture of the immortal John 
Peel, framed and glazed, will be presented 
free to all new subscribers to “The County 


Gentleman & Land & Water,’ England’s 
leading weekly illustrated sporting paper. 


The picture measures 1I1in. x 74in. 
(frame 17in. x 12in.). The original was 
painted by Mr. Joseph Simpson, R. B. A., 
from old photographs and prints of the 
famous huntsman. It is said to be the finest 
representation of John Peel ever published, 
and is worthy of a place in every sports- 
man’s home. 


The subscription to “The County Gentle- 
man & Land & Water” is $9.50 per annum, 
payable in advance, for which the paper will 
be sent, postage free. Checks should be 
made payable to the County Gentleman Pub- 
lishing Co. and crossed the London County 
& Westminster Bank, Hanover Sq. Branch. 


Address the Publisher 


“The County Gentleman & Land & Water’’ 
36-38 Southampton St., Strand, London, W. C. 


OVER 100 AMERICAN GAME BIRDS 


Pictured in Natural Colors 


“GAME BIRDS” is the only book, regardless of size or price 
that describes and shows in color all our game birds. The plates 
are made by the very best process by the very best engravers 
from accurate water color paintings by Chester A. Reed, S. B., 
whose books on Nature Subjects are standard and have had 
much larger sale than any others.’ 


SPORTSMEN This book will identify any game bird you 
Ee §=see or kill, and will also show just what your 
brother sportsmen in other parts of the country are getting for 
game 


Finely Printed on heavy paper; bound in an unique reproduction 
of snake skin leather; neatly boxed. You need it yourself and it 
will make an ideal gift book for your friends. Order quickly, as 
this first large edition will soon be exhausted. 

Only 65c. Postpaid 


‘Colored booklet of Nature Subjects Free. 
CHAS. K. REED 3 Chadwick Bldg., Worcester Mass. 
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Hunting and Camping Days! 


AYS of good sport and good fellowship in the deep woods! 

The man who knows prepares himself with suitable clothing. For this 
purpose we have produced Forestry Cuiornu, Shade 65, a fabric peculiarly 
adapted to the hard usage of camp-life in the woods. It is soft gray-green in 


color, closely woven and firm, defying wear, 
wind and cold. Made in light, medium and 
heavy weights— every ounce pure wool. 


Forestry CLotu makes ideal clothing for outdoor Winter 


sports—skating, snowshoeing, toboganning. 


FORESTRY CLOTH 


is stamped on back of cloth 


Another special cloth for sportsmen’s wear is Ottvauto CLotH, a beautiful olive-brown, closely 
woven serge for riding and motoring clothes, golf-suits, ete. 
Samples of FORESTRY CLOTH and OLIVAUTO CLOTH sent upon request. If you are unable to 


procure these fabrics from your tailor, we will see that you are supplied upon receipt of price, through 
regular channels, as we do not sell at retail. When ordering specify fabric and number of yards de- 


American Woolen Company 


WmM Wood. President. 





; Olivauto Cloth, $3.50. (3% yds. to a man’s suit.) 


Selling Agency : American Woolen Co. of New York 
American Woolen Bldg., 18th to 19th St. 
on 4th Ave., New York 





CRABS GETTING: SCARCE. 

IF protective measures are not adopted and 
enforced, the hard and soft shell crabs, which 
have been abundant in the Chesapeake Bay and 
its tributaries, will meet the fate which has 
overtaken the terrapin, which awaits canvasback 


ducks and which at times has threatened the 
oyster. 
This declaration was made by Swepson 


Earle, topographical engineer of the shellfish 
commission, who has made a study of the crab- 
bing industry, and who was delegated by the 
late Governor Crothers to suggest remedial legis- 
lation. A bill was prepared meeting Mr. Earle’s 
views, and was submitted to the last Maryland 
Legislature, but it got tangled up with the op- 
posing oyster bills and never emerged from the 
pigeon ‘hole of the committee on Chesapeake 
Bay and tributaries. 

“The best evidence of the scarcity of crabs 


is afforded by prices at Crisfield, the main ship- 
ping point,” continued Mr. Earle. “Prices for 
soft shell crabs have been as high as $1.25 a 
dozen at Crisfield during the season, though 
there was a decline during the last few days. 
Only a few years ago soft shell crabs at Cris- 
field sold as low as twenty-five and fifty cents 
a dozen. In the waters of Anne Arundel county 
only a few years ago a man could easily catch 
four barrels of hard crabs in one day. He is 
fortunate now if he can catch one barrel in a day.” 

Crisfield as a shipping point (the most ex- 
tensive in the world for crabs) shipped in 1910, 
estimated, 120,000,000 soft crabs. 

It is believed by most watermen that the 
crab, like the diamondback terrapin, which was 
once so numerous in this State that the slaves 
objected to being fed on them more often than 
once a week, is not beyond extermination—From 
the Washington Star. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


21 Park Place 
New York City 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 


Black Bass Casting Rods, Reels, Lines and Lures for]Fall Angling. 


Salt Water Tackle for all Waters. 


OUR NEW 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have ever issued. It is notonlya 


“CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCL 
various kinds of Angling. 


OPEDIA. Its “NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the 
This special catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5 cents in stamps to cover postage. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 
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BADE MARE. 





THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


28 
John Street 
New York 


$2 5,00 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 


Height, 70 inches. 


If interested, 


$42.00 


Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 


write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 


Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 322,238 








We manufac- 





Outfitters 1 
for ture light 
Hun-ers weight and 
Campers rot proof tents 
— Send: or our 
TOs i 
—" 311 BROADWAY —™Y,diy estas 
Fishermen NEW YORK logue 





CANTEEN—VAATJE 


For Hunters, 
Ranchmen, 
Explorers, etc. 
Made of selected white 
oak, will stand lots of hard 
knocks, cannot be punc- 
tured like metal, water will 
keep longer, sweeter and 
cooler in one of these Oak 
Canteens than in one made of metal. 
Half or one gallon sizes, - $1.00, net 
Straps supplied if wanted at 25c. each 


JAMES S. BARRON & CO. 


Franklin Street and West Broadway 
NEW YORK ; 








“cc 33 To introd FOREST AND 
SIX FOR a QUARTER STREAM ionaw friends we 

will send a six weeks’ trial for 25cts. If you do not know our 

magazine, or if you want to introduce us to some friend, send 

us a quarter. 

FOREST & STREAM, 127 Franklin St., New York 


HAIG & HAIG 


FERGUSON'S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 
28 John Street, 


Cor. Nassau St., 


New York. 












With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
Attachments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP, : 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head Hf! 
Jack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, i 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- ¥ 
tern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi- 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department, 










WELKOM WARMER 


vs. 


HOT WATER BAG 


No water to boil, or leak. No rubber to rot. Great 
pain killer. Absolutely safe and uniform heat for 
No vacuum heat. Weight of Warmer, 
4 ounces. Size, 3% by 4% inches. With care, will 
outlast you. Curved to fit body. 


Complete outfit sent by mail on receipt of $1.00. 


three hours. 





Write for free descriptive booklet. 


WELKOM WARMER MFG. CO. 
108 Fulton Street’ - - - New York 
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On Your 
Camping Trip 


With a stock of Carnation Milk in the camp kit, 
you will always have pure, rich, sweet, fresh milk for 
your coffee or for drinking. 

You can carry a can of Carnation Milk as far as 
you like on the hottest or coldest day and jounce and 
jostle it over the roughest road. Yet when you open 
it, it is always sweet and fresh—far better than the 
ordinary milk you get at home. 


CARNATION 
MILK 


From Contented Cows 





is richest cow’s milk—nothing else evaporated until 
of the consistency of cream. Nothing is added; 
nothing but water is taken away. 


Carnation Milk is superior to raw milk for all uses 
—in coffee—for cooking and drinking—and far more 
convenient. When you next open a can note the 
smoothness, richness and creaminess of Carnation Milk. 


Keep a case of Carnation Milk in the pantry of your home 
—on your yacht or in your summer or winter camp—and you'll 
always have pure, sweet, creamy milk—rich in butter fat— 
instantly available. 


Send For This FREE BOOK 


_ Our book of recipes tells you how you can make any dish 
in which milk is used more delicious, and make it more 
economically by using 


CARNATION MILK 


—the Modern Milkman 


Tall Can 10c.—Baby Size 5c.—At Your Grocer’s 


Pacific Coast Condensed Milk Co. 
General Offices, SEATTLE, U. S. A. 





Be Different From Others 


Keep your own individuality, taste 
and charm—the Antoniades Special 
gives you all these. 


100 Cigarettes with your 


monogram in gold $1.60 
Made from the finest selected Turkish to- 
bacco—a pure, sweet, mellow smoke that 
will delight the taste of every sportsman and 
smoker. 
Send 20c. for sample box of 10 cigarettes 

ANTONIADES & COMPANY 
686 Sixth Avenue New York City 
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$8 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy, 
Six Months, $1.50. 
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T is curious that of all the forms of sport 
that can be enjoyed in the British Isles, that 
of seal shooting is least known and least 

appreciated. Yet to approach a seal during the 
autumn months as it lies on Atlantic-washed rocks 
off West Scotland is a task that will tax the 
skill of the most cunning stalker. To shoot a 
seal through the head requires a steady hand and 
a good eye, while if perchance you have slain 
your seal on the edge of the incoming tide, there 
will be no time for self-congratulation or view 
admiring, but all your energies will be needed 
to save your trophy. 

If the quarry is not so noble as the stag, or 
the spirit of the sport so romantic from age, 
nevertheless the seal stalker has advantages that 
compensate, and is faced by difficulties which the 
deer stalker has not got to surmount. I main- 
tain that the mysteries of the cloud-wreathed tops 
and splashing burn cascades are no whit more 
fascinating than the gray hurricane on the At- 
lantic coast, when the great curling billows riot 
in lustful violence and re-echoing crash, lifting 
the seaweed locks of the black crags, and then 
grumbling, sweep backward, a broken eddy of 
silver foam. Nature in the hills and forests is 
mysterious, weird and subdued, but on the rocky 
sea coasts she is free to splash and foam and 
roar overwhelmingly. That is the haunt of the 
seal as I love it—foaming, heaving, splashing, 
wild, though when the sun is hot and the lazy 
sea just caresses the golden sands; when life 
seems simple and careless, then, too, it is good to 
visit the herds of Proteus. But to visit the 
Odysseus-like to see unseen is not so easy 
when Aphrodite is absent, and of this I would 
talk. 


The two essentials in seal stalking are: (1) 
Despise not the quarry; (2) never shoot at a 
seal in the water. Follow these two maxims, and 
the secrets of seal shooting are yours. Stalk a 
seal as you would a royal; never shoot till you 
think you can kill. The powers of smell of a 
seal are far-reaching and very danger warn- 
ing. His ears are so sharp that the grate of an 
iron-shod boot or the rattle of a loosened stone 
will put him into the water with lightning rapid- 
ity, but if he only sees you and is unable to dis- 
tinguish you, his curiosity will conquer and the 
Stalk will not be spoilt. Frequently when creep- 
ing up to some seal out on a promontory of rock 
one has swum to within ten yards of me, unable 
to make me out, until suddenly his suspicions 
are aroused. At once he dives and does not re- 
appear until 100 yards of ocean separate us. Not 
invariably, however, will he disturb the others on 





Seal Stalking 


By W. R. GILBERT 





HERD OF SEALS READY FOR STALKER. 


the rock, unless he is really frightened and grunts 
an all too well heeded warning. 

As in deer stalking, I first spy my quarry 
from some high ground or cliffs, test the wind, 
reconnoiter the ground, fix the position of the 
seal by prominent rocks, etc., remove all objects 
from my pockets that are likely to be spoiled by 
sea water, load the rifle, place it under cover, and 
am then ready to commence. One of the greatest 
attractions of seal stalking, to me at least, is that 
there is no one whose duty it is to “lead you up 
to your quarry.” You are alone, and it is just 
your cunning against the seal’s. Probably I will 
start by carefully climbing down some cleft in 
the cliff above the seaweed-draped rocks that the 
boisterous tide is gradually uncovering. It is 
always advisable to stalk with the ebbing tide. 
I will have taken off my heavy boots and either 
put on rubber-soled sand shoes or else trust to 
the thickness of my stockings to defy the sharp 
rocks, as I will have to crouch low and com- 
mence crawling. If the west coast rain has not 
already soaked me, it will not be long after pass- 
ing high-water mark before the wet seaweed be- 
gins to make its presence known. 





What from above appeared a dry, inviting 
channel in the rock by which to progress now, I 
find to be a ditch with a couple of feet of water 
in it, and yet I dare not raise my head above its 
edge for fear of detection. It comes to an abrupt 
end. Cautiously I peer over the top—yes, there 
they are, like five great sleepy slugs, and it is 
that great fellow on the right I am after. Of 
course, he is in the most inaccessible place, but 
only another hundred yards to that little black 
rock whence I have decided to take the shot. 
Carefully I raise myself to the edge of the ditch. 
There is ten yards of open, flat rock; I must 
cross this in full sight of the seals. Then there 
appears to be a depression which will bring me 
almost to the desired spot. Soon I am congratu- 
lating myself on a most successful stomach wrig- 
gle over those ten yards, when to my surprise 
the inviting depression (of which I had not just 
now been able to see the bottom) has been trans- 
formed into an inlet of water, apparently deep, 
twenty yards across, and with steep sides. Quot 


faire? 1 turn half around to better examine my 
position, and in doing so dislodge a lump of rock, 
which rattles horribly, but just does not splash 
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into the water. Up go the heads of the two seals 
still in view. I lie like a log, with a sharp rocky 
lump sticking into my chest. Luckily my clothes 
are dark and so is the seaweed. 

All's well at length. The two inquisitive 
heads sink into apparently Lethean slumber, but 
still I know in reality all too watchful. Inch by 
inch I turn myself back aud finally, after fully 
five minutes on the top of that sharp rock, I 
resume my former position without having made 
any progress or plan for the next moye. True, 
I mentally invented several choice epithets which 
should have withered that rock. Obviously I 
could not go round the top of the inlet, crawl- 
ing fifty yards in the open, and so the only alter- 
native is to cross it, but where I am at present 
the bank goes down sheer for five feet or so to 
the water’s edge, and may go down for ten 
feet under for all I can tell. To my left the 
bank seems to be lower and the inlet broader, 
probably shallower also, as growing seaweed is 
floating on the surface in places. Cautiously I 
turn to my left, avoid the rock I had dislodged, 
and after a few yards’ crawling find myself out 
of sight of the seals for the present. I put up 
a cormorant and some gulls in this operation, 
but feel pretty sure the seals will not mind them. 
One hears a lot about “not caring how wet you 
are once you are wet,” but personally I think 
there are several clearly defined degrees of wet- 
ness, each one more uncomfortable than the last. 

On this occassion, as I gingerly enter the 
water, I am relieved to find that nowhere does 
it go much above my knees, so I get across with 
at least a-dry body. On occasions I have found 
potholes in these inlets that take the water over 
one’s waist, and once I had to swim, almost ruin- 
ing my rifle, but that is another story. On reach- 
ing the far side of this water I was greeted by 
a new form of wetness—spray—which, however, 
in no way damped my ardor. Being now quite 
near the edge of the ocean, what before was but 
a more or less distant booming now became a 
roar of many waters that made themselves felt 
as above stated. I dared not keep any closer to 
the breakers, as I had wished, because it is fatal 
to play tricks with the wind in any form of 
shooting, so now I set about worming myself to 
that little black stone, beyond which I hoped to 
see the quarry within shot. Sure enough, when 
I had only twenty yards between me and my 
goal, coming to the edge of a miniature ridge I 
saw the whole herd, about twenty, sporting them- 
selves in the calmness of a small natural harbor 
that appeared shallow. but was in reality quite 
ten feet deep. On the rocks I could see but 
three seals, all within roo yards of me, but the 
big fellow I was anxious to get had gone. 

It is an extremely interesting and pretty 
sight to watch these curious creatures. How 
gracefully they swim, and how ungainly they 
wriggle on the rocks and lie like shining logs! 
Occasionally two will have a kind of a fight, but 
as a rule they are the picture of restful content- 
ment, reminding one forcibly of the conclusion 
of a civic banquet. This wild day, however, I 
had come for a scalp, and not nature observa- 
tions, so selecting what appeared to he the’ best 
of the three on.the rocks, I pushed back my 
safety catch, aimed steadily at the center of the 
back of his head and fired. Almost before the 
rifle’s crack had rung out, there was nothing to 
be seen but the dead body of the seal I had shot 
and some swirls in the water. I walked trium- 


phant to the motionless body. He had not moved 
an inch or given a wriggle after being hit. His 
head had just fallen and his spirit flown to his 
happy hunting grounds. A fine seal he was, too, 
about five feet from whiskers to tail, with a 
splendid coat. My bullet had gone in just be- 
hind his ear, whence more elation on my part, 
for | consider there are few more satisfying 
things than a perfect shot—in the head, neck or 
lehind the shoulder—after an exciting stalk. The 
rapidity with which his erstwhile companions on 
the rocks had skedaddled into the sea was truly 
wonderful, and a right and left, even had I 
wished it, would have been quite out of the 
question. : 

The whole herd swam out about 150 yards, 
then all together reared their inquisitive heads, 
seeking to understand this rude disturbance of 
their peace. I pointed my rifle at them. Down 
they all went, coming up again after thirty sec- 
onds. Finally, after much diving, splashing and 
grunting they decided their favorite haunt was 
untenable, and took their departure to the “gray 
unharvested ocean.””’ Meanwhile I had produced 
my knife, thrown off my coat, and was soon hard 
at work skinning the quarry. This is the opera- 
tion that is so unpleasant on a hot day, and after 
once trying it I swore thenceforth to shoot seal 
only on gray days, for on hot days a camera is 
the most pleasant weapon. I might of course 
have walked three miles to the nearest craft and 
hired the service of a brawny son of the soil, 
but their methods are apt to be rather rough on 
the skin in a too great keenness for blubber. 
Half an hour's hard work completes this opera- 


tion, and the satisfaction therefrom is enormous. 
Once indeed I found I had only a pen knife with 
me, but managed to just secure the pelt in the 
two hours before the tide came up. 

Few places are more grandly splendid than 
these rocks when the tide goes out, and working 
alone on the seal’s skin you have ample time for 
contemplative admiration. The sea gulls have 
already begun to circle overhead anticipating a 
meal, a flock of eider duck have splashed down 
near at hand, a lanky heron wings its way slowly 
aloft, peewits whistle plaintively, and the oyster 
catcher’s sharp squeak mingles into the booming 
surf, the whistling wind and _ splashing rain. 
Finally I cover the carcass with seaweed to pro- 
tect it from the birds, light the pipe of content- 
ment, and start my trudge homeward to the farm 
where I have left the trap—no light task with a 
heavy wet seal skin, but a task is rendered pleas- 
ant by success and the anticipation of a hot bath. 
Arriving at the farm I inform the inhabitants 
of the blubber on the rocks that awaits them, and 
a long-legged Highlander is soon off to the scene 
of the kill. Seal flesh is considered edible by 
some, but personally I never have ventured. I 
put my hard won trophy in the trap and wrap- 
ped up in a warm rug, am soon pleasantly jolted 
over the six miles of so-called road to my host's 
hospitable lodge. 

I recommend a small-bore rifle, .256 or there- 
abouts, a very watertight rifle case, and would 
advise any prospective seal stalker to have the 
knees of his knickerbockers doubled. I have 
never regretted a day spent after seal with rifle 
or kodak. 
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Welcome to our Farm. 


Here is a real friend to sportsmen. Elmer 
E. Shaner not only refuses to post his farm, but 
erects a notice of welcome so large as to be 
seen more than one hundred yards away. More 
than this—there are plenty of birds on the place, 
conserved and winter-fed by Mr. Shaner’s men. 






MPR sss eS 





Crestview is in Butler county, Pa., sixty-seven 
miles from Pittsburgh. Here, then, is practi- 
cally a good big whole-hearted bid to shoot on 
a private preserve. Wouldn’t sportsmen be in 
feathered clover if one of these signs took the 
place of each of the little cloth signs bearing in 
black type the word “Posted”? To Mr. Shaner, 
thanks. 
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Adirondacks of 1858 and 1859 


JT is very interesting to recall the old Adiron- 
dacks of more than fifty years ago, when 
they were a veritable wilderness; when the 

wolves frequently, in fact nearly always, howled 
at night, and the panther and loup cerviers, or 
“lucyvees,” as the guides used to call them, ranged 
the woods (and the guides’ exciting stories of 
adventures with them ranged the camps). 

| remember distinctly a canoe trip from a 
camp on Constable Point on Raquette Lake 
through Marion River to Blue Mountain Lake 
and lying on the shore under my turned-up canoe 
and hearing a panther’s or a mountain lion’s 
cries above me on the mountain side for a long 
time before I could sleep. At that time there 
was a man living alone in a small cabin on a 
hill not very far from the lake, but no other 
in that whole region. This was before the re- 
gion of the Adirondacks was published or known 
to any extent as a resort for tubercular dis- 
orders, and when Mitchell Sabattis and Dick 
Birch and others of their age were boys, and 
Paul Smith was a young guide in his camp on 
Loon Lake, and long before the days of any 
“hotels” or summer homes in that wilderness. 

In those days there were no game law pro- 
hibitions that prevented deer hunting at any time 
with or without dogs, and for several years we 
had one or two hounds with us to bring the 
deer to the lake where we were in camp. At 
our camp there were always five or six hungry 
appetites to be supplied (beside the dogs) and 
game was needed. . That was before my days 
of fishing for trout only with the fly, but the 
trout, both lake and Fontinalis, were so abund- 
ant and so eager for the bait that the camp was 
profusely supplied with fish. Venison and trout 
were always plentiful in our larder, which was sup- 
plemented with wild ducks, sometimes abundantly. 

The guides had no moral or professional 
scruples against the use, which would now be 
regarded as “antique and _ horrible,’ of. the 
sunken-set-night-line, with one end attached to 
a “sinker,” the other end to a “float.’””’ Nor had 
I any such scruples under the conditions of the 
big appetites in our camp, and then it seemed 
some fun to pull up a long line of 90 or 100 
feet with twenty-five or thirty short lines at- 
tached at various distances, each one having a 
large hook baited with a minnow at the end, 
and to find a big trout or a broken piece of 
Stringer and a missing hook and end of the 
streamer. 

A visitor at any of the same regions (hills, 
lakes or rivers) of to-day would find it almost 
impossible to realize the wildness of the old days. 
That wildness was so beautiful! 

I remember on a morning of the day when 
I was to start on my return to the streets of 
New York, my going out to the shore of the 
lake before the camp had awakened and looking 
up off at the hills and valleys and lake, and the 
beautiful colors of the dawn on the whole trans- 
porting scene and actually crying, as a young 
lad cries at parting with his love. 

I recall one trip in 1859, I think it was 
when we started in at the camp which subse- 


By ALBERT BIGELOW 


quently became ‘Martin's’ on Lower Saranac, 


and I rowed one of the two boats of our party 
through to Bartlett's, then a small unpainted 
house and then to where we camped for the 
night in our tent on Round Lake. | don't know 
about the trout fishing of to-day at Round Lake, 
but after our night there two of us pushed cur 
boat out on the pond, and at the mouth of a 
stream there took trout for an hour or more as 
fast as we could land them, one or two at a 


time, ranging in weight from one-third of a 


pound to one and a half pounds each, until the 
bottom of our boat was well covered. Then we 
continued on down to the little Johnson camp, 
where after a little fishing in the rapids we con- 
tinued on our way over the carry to Raquette 
River, thence up the river to Long Lake. After 
the whole length of Long Lake (on which I 
do not remember the sign of any habitation; I 
think Mitchell Sabattis had not then built his 
camp there) and a considerable paddle in a nar- 
row stream, we came to what was generally 
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called “Leg Lake,” or by a more exacting re- 
finement “Forked Lake.” A persistent pouring 
rain kept us confined to our tents on a rather 
steep hillside there for several days. The deep 
ligneous soil was converted into a soft and slip- 
pery consistency which suggested the appropriate 
name of “Camp Cow-Yard” to our environment 
there. 

When at last the sun came out bright and 
clear and a warm, dry breeze greeted us, “life 
in the woods” seemed beautiful, and we worked 
along the lake to the stream connecting with 
Raquette Lake. As we intended staying on the 
lake a week or perhaps two, and the elderly 
member of our party had camped there twenty- 
five years before, he wanted to go to the same 
place. He said that since his former visit Mr. 
Constable, of New York city, had bought the 
point on which he camped, and my elderly 
friend pointed us to the place. 

While we were on the way he told us that 
at this first visit there a fish hawk had its nest 
near the camping place and a grand bald eagle 
also had one, and that every day of his stay 
there, the fish hawk would come out to get his 
fish for himself and probably his family, but 
that Mr. (or Mrs.) Bald Eagle was there al- 
ways soaring in a lofty circle waiting for him. 
When the hawk, having seen his fish, made his 
fierce and sudden drop for him, the eagle made 
his circuit smaller so as to keep well over the 
fish hawk’s drop. Then the hawk would come 
struggling out of the water with a good trout 
or other fish, wriggling in his talons. The 


BOUT four in the afternoon the weather 
A cleared, the wind veered to the south, the 
temperature rose, and the sun tried to shine 
through breaks in the clouds, consequently I rigged 
up a bait-casting outfit and had John row me 
around an hour and a half, trying to catch some 
bass, but not a rise did I get. As I had done 
no bait-casting for many years, I was not very 
skillful at first, but ere long the bait began to 
fall where I wanted it to at the edge of the 
lilypads. The place looked to be ideal for bass 
fishing, and they say that in fine weather an ex- 
perienced fisherman can take in a few hours 
more bass than he can carry. . 

Next day we packed our belongings into the 
wagon, took the four dogs (Mr. W. having left 
Joe with us), and started homeward. John was 
instructed to stop at our old camping ground, 
and the three of us in the two buggies pushed 
northward some nine miles and began shooting 
near the place where we had quit the evening 
of our arrival at the ranch. After locating the 
remnants of two of our old coveys, we took an 
abandoned road running north, so as to strike 
some undisturbed territory. It was really only 
half a day’s shoot that we got, as we did not 
reach the ground till about noon, but we bagged 
some fifty birds, including a brace of jacksnipe. 
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hawk, while trying to get off the water and a 
hold on the air with his wings, and seeing the 
old “Wall street” eagle with his eyes on the fish 
which he had marked for himself, screamed and 
whistled louder and louder and aimed for his 
nest in the, woods, although he knew it to be 
useless with Mr. Eagle right over him lower 
and lower until the hawk, just as the eagle was 
almost on his head, dropped his fish, while the 
eagle, continuing his rapid drop, seized the fish 
before it struck the water. He said this play 
continued every day while he camped there. The 
eagle every day took his toll of one fish, and the 
hawk paid it, screaming, and after a little rest 
in his tree, went on with his family marketing 
without any further interference from the eagle. 
He told us just where the old eagle had his nest. 

Just as he had finished his story we rounded 
the point and a big bald-headed eagle sailed off 
from the very tree. The old gentleman, quoting 
what he had heard and read about the age at- 
tained by bald eagles, said that that, and the looks 
of the eagle, made him readily believe it to be 
the same old eagle of twenty-five years before. 

We made our camp where his camp had 
been and stayed there about ten days, and every 
day, either the same old fish hawk or one of 
his descendants, and perhaps the same old bald 
eagle went through the same performance. It 
was interesting to see the daily repetition. 

I have never been there since that year and 
have no idea what a fish hawk could do there 
now, but then there was a plentiful supply of 
lake trout as well as fontinalis to provide for 


Sport in Florida 


By J. A. L. WADDELL 
(Concluded from page 360.) 


The ground was very wet, but the walking was 
not bad. We shot till nearly sunset, then headed 
for the main road, which we reached after dark, 
arriving about 7:30 at camp, where we found 
John awaiting us with a good dinner of fried 
duck, gritz and some of our few remaining 
canned provisions. 

Once more we were in luck at that camp, be- 
cause it did not rain during the night, conse- 
quently after a good, sound sleep we packed up 
and started for Bartow. On the way in we 
raised a few coveys and bagged seventeen birds. 
The smallness of the number was due to the 
ground having been shot over, all the bunches 
but one being small remnants. About sunset we 
reached town, where I found it necessary to 
spend all of next day attending to business cor- 
respondence. It had been our intention to go 
to Dade City to try the black bass fishing at some 
of the numerous small lakes in that neighbor- 
hood, but learning that there was good duck 
shooting and some salt water fishing to be had 
at Fort Myers, we took the evening train for 
that place, arriving about midnight. 

The next day was stormy with a heavy rain 
in the forenoon, hence we had plenty of time 
4 find a lodging (which we did at the Sea View 
Annex), secure a launch and boatman, buy fish- 


the bounteous sustenance of both hawks and eagles, 

Before we came out on that year we rowed 
across the lake and went through what was then 
called Marion River to Blue Mt. Lake. At that 
time the whole region of the lake was a wilder- 
ness. We crossed the lake and landed at the 
foot of the Blue Mountain. After cooking our 
supper over a fire on the beach and enjoying 
what one of the party called “a very gratifying 
satiety,” we turned up our canoes and curled up 
under them for a night’s sleep. Our “smudges” 
were effective as to the mosquitoes, but had no 
effect on the howlings of what the guide called 
the “painters” on the hillside above our heads. 
The fatigue of our day’s work was the only 
soporific we had to meet the shriekings and 
howlings of those tiger-like beasts, and that 
soporific did not operate until it seemed as if 
the night were nearly gone. 

In all the distance, from the start on the 
lower Saranac to our camping place on Blue 
Mountain Lake, we saw only Bartlett at his 
house, Mrs. Johnson at her little camp, the man 
that drew our canoes over the carry, a guide 
who had a camp on Raquette Lake, and a young 
man who had built a camp somewhere near Blue 
Mountain Lake, who told us he had cured his 
tendency to consumption he thought by his stay 
there, and thought he evidenced it by the fact 
of his “backing” in through the woods sixty 
pounds of provisions a few days before. 

This is rather different from the experience 
one could meet in the present Adirondacks over 
the same route. 


ing tackle and ammunition and explore the town. 
We engaged a young fellow and his launch, but 
the next morning he refused to go out bécause 
of the weather. It was blowing a little, but not 
enough to have prevented me from going out 
in a Canadian canoe, had our sport demanded it. 
However, the young man was right, because it 
soon began to breeze up, and I afterward found 
that their swift little launches ship more water 
over the bow than would a canoe under the same 
conditions. We consequently wasted another day 
waiting for the weather to break, which it did 
during the night. 

We noticed a good many wild ducks (all blue- 
bills, or as they are sometimes termed, black- 
jacks) in the harbor, where it was illegal to dis- 
turb them. They were so tame that they would 
come within a few feet of anyone who offered 
them food. 

In the morning we found. that our boatman 
had sent a substitute, a middle-aged man by the 
name of John A. Meredith, who proved to be 
skillful, experienced, agreeable, and everything 
that could be desired in a guide. He soon 
showed that he knew how to hunt ducks from 
a launch, because as soon as we got outside of 
the protected area, he steered spirally for the 
flocks and often brought us within very short 
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range, although as the birds had generally been 
shot at before, most of them rose out of reach. 
Part of the day I occupied a seat in the bow 
with my two guns and Leonard sat in the stern 
on the swivel chair that was used for fishing 
from. Then later on we changed places and I 
shot from the chair with my long-barreled choke 
gun. The sport was excellent, but the low little 
craft, traveling seven and a half miles per hour, 
threw up a great deal of spray whenever there 
was any sea on, which drenched the man in the 
bow in spite of all he could do to protect him- 
self by means of a rain coat. The one in the 
bow of course had the cream of the shooting, be- 
cause the one in the stern did not dare to fire 
toward the others for fear of deafening them. 
But we soon learned that it paid for the bow 
sportsman to let pass on the water as many 
birds as possible and take the others ahead in 
order to give his companion in the stern a good 
share of the shooting. In this way Leonard with 
his automatic often got in two or three shots 
after I had fired. Most of the shooting was done 
close to the water, but once in a while some bird 
that had risen far ahead of the launch would 
climb and swing in a little too close to us for 
his own good, although truth to tell, we missed 
a great many shots of that kind. 

When one considers the continual jiggle-jiggle 
of the boat from the machinery, the constant 
rolling and pitching due to the sea, the high 
velocity of the craft, the varying speeds of the 
ducks, and the different directions of their flight, 
it is readily understandable that misses were in 
order. Again, the bluebills are great divers, and 
unless killed outright they go down as soon as 
they strike the water, often traveling far under 
it before reappearing on the surface. We failed 
to retrieve a great many birds that we knocked 
down, but after a while I became quite expert 
in picking up cripples. The way I did it was by 
standing up with my chokebore gun and snapping 
at the projecting head of the duck as it emerged 
from the water, firing just as quickly as I make 
a practice of doing on a rising jacksnipe. We 
found that if we waited to take good aim, the 
duck would be beneath the water by the time 
the shot reached its vicinity. After some ex- 
perience I became so expert on killing the crip- 
ples in this way that a much smaller percentage 
of the wounded birds escaped. Some of them, 
though, never let us get within range, and others 
made their way to water too shallow for our 
launch. 

Often in chasing a bunch we ran into a mud 
bank and had to lose much valuable time in 
backing out. 

During the middle of the day we tried trolling 
for a while, but the weather was unpropitious, 
and we succeeded in taking only one small sea 
trout. 

Toward evening the wind subsided, and we 
were able to shoot for a time without getting 
splashed from head to foot. We returned to 
town about sunset with a fine bag of ducks which 
we distributed to everybody at the wharf who 
desired them and divided the remainder between 


. two or three restaurants. 


For our meals at Fort Myers we browsed 
around, trying the various places and finally 
settling upon a little fish-and-oyster house built 
on piles over the water alongside a wharf. The 
food there was absolutely fresh, and the cook- 
(Continued on page 441.) 
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Chapter II. 


CLOSE study of the many sheeted map we 
bought from the Mississippi River Com- 
mission told us that as we worked south- 

ward along the river, its confining bluffs on either 
side grew wider and wider apart. Just below 
Prescott we first noted this. On the left, de- 
scending, towered the great bluffs for a few miles 
below the towne On the right, beyond the little 
bayous and sloughs, stretched acres upon acres, 
thousands of them, more or less tilled and sown 
to crops. Tangles and undergrowth, fields gone 
to waste and plots of once tilled land abandoned 
because of high water or a wet season made the 
finest quail cover I ever saw. The bluffs were 
from three to ten miles apart, and with the ex- 
ception of the comparatively tiny stream thread- 
ing its way crookedly southward, nothing be- 
tween but what beckoned to the game little bird 
of brown and ashy gray. 

And his whistle was everywhere. 

Generally speaking the dweller along the 
banks of the Mississippi does not shoot quail 
until the tracks in the snow allow him to make 
pot-hunting profitable. The early season shoot- 
ing is mostly done by sportsmen who hunt to 
dog. I am not saying out-of-season shooting 
does not take place. It does, though is very 
small. And I am not sure that pot-hunting is 
as profitable as trapping. The festive muskrat 
seems to be everywhere in the bottoms and his 
pelt is worth good money. 

Making the cruiser fast to a lone tree on 
the Minnesota side, we gained permission of a 
clammer-farmer-stockman to see what we could 
find in his oat stubble, hay meadows and corn 
fields. He was a generous soul, bewhiskered of 
face and white of heart. He kept a ’coon dog. 
Once in the corn field about his shanty we saw 
the dogs roading a bevy of birds. Finally taking 
lodgment in a piece of uncut hay, they laid to 
dogs in fine shape. Approaching, we made ready 
to shoot, but when putting the dogs into the 
bunch they began getting up so close to us that 
we could see they were hardly of a size to kill, 
save the old hen of the brood, which we refused 
to slaughter. One of the dogs was a puppy, and 
he thought when the birds began raising before 
him that he had broken all the rules he had been 
yard taught, for he shivered as if he had been 
thrown into ice water on a blustery day. 


Working over further into the tall weeds, 
waist high, we found a covey of seven big birds, 
all of spring hatch and claimed five of them. 
The rest of the morning was devoted to getting 
five more from a scattered covey that dropped, 
spread-eagle fashion, among the tall alders and 
weeds, willows and brambles that seemed at first 
impenetrable. 

The perfect cover along the river bottoms 
will provide good shooting along them for many 
years to come. The birds cannot be butchered, 
as they have been butchered on the prairie coun- 
try of Kansas and Nebraska. Nothing can af- 
fect the crop except nasty winters and overflows 
during the nesting time. The spring of 1912 saw 
no overflow on these upper river bottoms. What 
high water there was came with the approach of 
spring, and birds that might have nested in the 
low places were forced to adopt other locations 
before mating. 

The following day we went over to the west- 
ern biuffs, taking a wagon trail through the jun- 
gles. The shooting was not as good as it had 
been the day before, owing to the scarcity of 
water during the hot weather of early summer. 
Quail would rather stay about flowing water or 
the shores of a lake than anywhere else if the 
cover is sufficient for them. During the day we 
heard the booming of a number of gunning 
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parties. That night we met three of the parties, 
and all reported many birds seen, but only an 
average of eight per party were killed. This 
supplements what I have said about quail having 
a safe cover for years hence. 

A series of cool rains and a bit of muddy 
water in the river forced us to forego hunting 
for a few days. We journeyed, nevertheless, by 
easy stages and made a landing at the bluff-pro- 
tected town of Alma, Wis., after putting in at 
many other little ports and watching the Govern- 
ment steam dredges helping to keep the channel 
open to navigation. 

We had salted and pickled a great number of 
the moon-eyed minnows. Now we were to know 
how good they were for bait. The first couple 
of days’ fishing with flies was abominable. The 
next day with salted mooneyes and pickled moon- 
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Winona and near the postoffice of La Moille, 
Minn., the skipper saw a “hull inspector” or dead 
head, a log that swung in midstream. By all the 
rules of navigation he should have stayed in- 
side of the log, as that would have been on the 
outside of the bend where the deepest water is 
supposed to be. He stayed there and was run- 
ning full head down stream, when with a bump 
that sent the crew out of their seats he hit a 
wing dam that was but twelve to eighteen inches 
under water. It was the same dam on which the 
steamer Quincy sank but a couple of years be- 
fore. The log was a black buoy beckoning one 
to stay on the left of it instead of the right, yet 
it lacked the white cap usually seen on these, it 
probably having been knocked off by a raft of 
logs at some time recently. 

Up we went on to the rocky dam and hung 





A MISSISSIPPI RIVER STEAM BOAT. 


eyes was worse. And we promptly dumped the 
whole lot overboard, containers and all. By dili- 
gent search we found a number of nice sized 
frogs for bait-casting. These were used to good 
advantage back among the lilypads between the 
wing dams for big-mouth bass. I cannot say 
the fishing was excellent, though by diligence we 
replenished the larder. 

Up the river again on the next day we sought 
mooneyes in the pot-holes connected with the 
river and found them. Then things began to 
look up. With one bass in the creel and a nipi- 
gon bait made of the white streak in his belly, 
we soon had others. The nipigon seemed to do 
more effective work than the mooneyes, and you 
may be sure we made a number of them and 
pickled them to use with spinners for fishing to 
come. 

Now for more cruising. Dirty weather set 
us going again. 
the worst of rainy weather, while lying idle gave 
us the fidgets. The boat was tight-roofed, a 
canopy covered the cockpit, and with our charts 
beside us we navigated right along until we 
came upon the one big bump of the trip. Below 


We could travel in comfort in, 


there on the strut of the under part, rocking this 
way and that in the swift water. By getting the 
dink on to the fore deck and filled with water, 
and other of the load carried ahead, we man- 
aged to get the stern moving forward, and off 
the rocks a few inches at a time by jumping into 
the cold water and using the gang plank as a 
pry. Then came along a hydroplane. It was 
useless in aiding us. Soon came a fantail with 
a ten-horse bit of power in her, which coupled to 
our own managed to shift us off the rocks with- 
out damage after two hours of hanging on them. 

The next place we stopped in saw the pur- 
chase of a pair of field glasses which henceforth 
were at the left hand of the skipper at the wheel, 
and with which he picked many a safe channel 
and landing before the end of the journey. — 

At Bad Axe, Wis., we took to the prairies 
beyond the bluffs for a two days’ shoot. There 
was plenty of shooting, but the amount of game 
did not pay for the powder. Chickens were 
found on hill and catstep, the latter a shelf- 
covered hill. They were wild, having been shot 
at a deal before the season. 

Just below Dubuque, in a reach of the river 
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that gave the wind a chance to fairly annihilate 
the water, we stopped for the night. It was the 
first open landing we had made since starting 
on the trip. Generally we could find a safe har- 
bor for the night in some creek’s mouth or a 
pocket of the river near shore. The river charts 
always show some snug harbor back of an island 
or between an island and a piece of mainland. 
We worked to make these ports and lay behind 
them if we were going to stop any length of 
time. On the particular night that we stopped 
below Dubuque, the wind began to rise, and we 
had no protection except a small point around 
which the up-river swells driven by the wind 
pounded the cruiser upon the rocky shore. 

Steadily the wind increased and steadily our 
pounding grew worse. We were in for a night 
of it. The anchor would not hold on the hard 
bottom, hence it was useless to try to go out 
into the river and be upended and cat-hauled by 
wind and wave. The wind was up-stream and 
the current down into the eye of the wind, and 
between the two we wallowed in the trough of 
a dirty sea for that portion of the river. There 
was nothing to do but try to back off shore, so 
that we could turn and head down stream and 
into the leeward of Nine Mile Island. The island 
was three miles away, and to gain it in the mid- 
dle of the night was no easy thing, the wind 
blowing so strong that it turned the cruiser out 
of her course twice on the way. 

Before we had turned in for the night we 
had noted two Government river lights, one 
directly across the river, and one down river 
opposite the head of the island. We got these 
firmly fixed in mind, and then with great dif- 
ficulty backed off shore and swung into the eve 
of the wind for the trip. The skipper lost part 
of the clothing he had on and, never missed it 
till morning. The women folks were thrown 
from their berths, the kids rolled on the floor, 
and yet in all the scramble and tumble the engine 
turned steadily and brought us in an hour be- 
hind the island head where the water was peace- 
ful enough to plant the anchor. 

And we had no sooner thrown it into the 
mud than a covey of Government steamers and 
barges blew around the point of the island head 
and dropped alongside us to spend the night. 
This was the first bad night we had on the 
Mississippi. 


“It costs more to keep clean on the Yukon 
than it does in the States,”’-writes W. A. Hillis, 
of the Remington-UMC Co., who is on a shoot- 
ing trip in Alaska. “Up here in Alaska,” con- 
tinues Mr. Hillis, “my laundry bill averages about 
three times American prices—just an ordinary 
bundle this week cost $2.75. It would be al- 
most as cheap to buy clothing for every “change” 
provided the purchases could be made at home 
prices. One dollar of my bill this week was for 
washing a light, linen coat. They charge a quar- 
ter for washing soft shirts, ten cents for col- 
lars, forty cents for union suits and everything 
else in proportion. 

“My old back-home washerwoman, with her 
tub and scrubbing board, could make $25 a day 
at these prices. 

“Of course, average wages are high here so 
that prices aren’t really so unreasonable as they 
look, but it’s naturally hard for newcomers to 
adjust themselves to conditions.” 
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The “Fool Hen”—Biographical 


By CHARLES STUART MOODY 


WAS first introduced to Franklin’s grouse, 

more commonly known as “fool hen,” when 

on an extended trip into the interior of the 
Bitter Root Mountains, in Idaho, with the Nez 
Percé Indians. It was late in the season, and 
the birds, after we reached the higher elevations 
where the forestation was almost exclusively 
lodge pole pine, were numerous. They would 
hardly leave the trail, and then only to fly a few 
feet and perch on some convenient low-hanging 
limb where they sat with head drawn down, eyes 
half closed as though asleep. The Indians carry 
a riding whip consisting of a heavy wooden 
handle two feet in length, through which run 
two broad leather thongs. Without this instru- 
ment of torture no cayuse horse can be made 
to travel. An Indian would spy a grouse sitting 
on a limb, ride out of the line, tap the bird on 
the head with his riding whip, stow it away in 
his bag and return. The birds were so numerous 
that by nightfall there would be enough so col- 
lected to supply food for the entire party. The 
Indians were armed, but never presumed to waste 
ammunition on the game. 

This apparent lack of. the instinct of self 
preservation interested me, and I made a rather 
close study of the birds during the years that fol- 
lowed. Franklin’s grouse (Dendragapus frank- 
linti) is the southern representative of the Canada 
grouse (Dendragapus canadensis) and differs 
from that bird in such slight degree that only 
ornithologists can distinguish them. They in- 
habit the higher and unsettled portions of the 
western mountain ranges, choosing by prefer- 
ence the lodge pole and spruce forests, occupy- 
ing a zone between the ruffed grouse below and 
the white-tailed ptarmigan above, though isolated 
specimens may be found as low as 2,000 feet 
above sea level. That the grouse are never found 
in the vicinage of human habitations is probably 
accounted for by fact that their unsuspicious 
nature causes them to fall easy victims to man. 
When the town of Pierce, Idaho, was first built, 
old settlers tell me that the fool hen was plenty, 
but in a few years not one could be found. After 
leaving Pierce and the region embraced in the 
Pierce placers, the grouse reappeared. The con- 
clusion is obvious. 

The almost impenetrable region inhabited by 
Franklin’s grouse has protected them from the 
ravages of hunters, and has at the same time 
prevented any detailed study of their habits by 
ornithologists. Of the strictly game birds this 
is the least known to sportsmen. Indeed, many 
hunters encounter these birds and are unaware 
that they may be made to form an agreeable 
addition to the menu. At one time I chanced 
to be one of a hunting party in the Bitter Roots 
of which another member was a recent impor- 
tation from Great Britain. The Britisher was a 
true sportsman, as I have found all his people 
to be, and scorned to shoot a sitting bird or a 


standing deer. He possessed a beautiful three- 
barrel gun, of which he was justly proud. Being 
more familiar with the country than my com- 
panions, it fell to my lot to escort our British 
cousin around. The fall was exceedingly dry 
and game scarce. We had spent a week in the 
hills without finding large game. One day I 
suggested to him that we separate and follow up 
either side of a cafion, which headed in a thicket 
of pine toward the mountain. We separated, 
with the understanding that we were to meet at 
the head of the cafion. As I reached the neigh- 
borhood of the point agreed upon, I heard a 
voice. 

“Why don’t you fly, you bloomin’ beggar?” 





I peered through the trees and saw my com- 
panion frantically waving his gun at something 
in a tree. I drew near and saw a cock Franklin’s 
grouse sitting about ten feet from the ground 
fast asleep. My friend looked around and saw 
me. 

“What’s the matter with this bally bird?” 
he asked. “Don’t you know I have tried for the 
last five minutes to flush him, but the bloomin’ 
beggar sits there as though half asleep.” 

“Oh, that’s a fool hen,” I replied. 

“Ah! really, and what is a fool hen, may I 
ask ?” 

“A fool hen is a bird of the grouse family 
that hasn’t sense enough to get out of the way 
of an Englishman with a gun.” 

He looked at me for a moment before the 
thought found lodgment, then he laughed. “Haw, 
haw, pretty good. And has he sense enough to 
fly from a Yankee with a gun?” 

“No; same thing, English or Yankee, it’s all 
the same.” 

“T want to shoot the creature, but I cawn't, 
don’t you know, unless he will flush.” 

“Get your gun ready, and I will flush him 
for you.” 

I took up a small stick and shied it at the 


GEORGE H. GRAHAM. 


Commissioner of Fisheries and Game, Massachusetts. 
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sitting bird. The stick struck the limb upon 
which he perched. He turned and snapped at it 
like an angry dog, but did not fly. Another failed 
to dislodge him. I then procured a pole and 
poked him off the limb. My British friend was 
so engrossed in my efforts that Mr. Dendragapus 
went whirling away through the timber unscathed 
by a single shot. 

“Well, I’m blowed,”’ was the disgusted re- 
mark of my companion. 

I am persuaded that the seeming unwariness 
of these birds does not extend to their natural 
enemies. Two incidents will serve to furnish 
the reasons for my belief. I had occasion to 
make a professional visit to a remote mining 
camp beyond Elk, Idaho, a country without roads 
and only indifferent pack trails. Joe, my setter, 
was my traveling companion and interested him- 
self in his canine way by inspecting everything 
along the trail. He brought consternation to the 
hearts of hundreds of chipmunks and ground 
squirrels, scared the young snowshoe rabbits until 
several of them turned prematurely white, 
brought down upon his devoted head storms of 
vituperation from innumerable long-crested jays, 
and otherwise enjoyed his outing as only a setter 
dog can that has been basking in the sunshine 
on a board walk for several months. We left 
Elk behind and began climbing the higher range. 
The timber grew smaller, then merged into the 
black pine and spruce growth, above which no 
timber grew. I saw a cock grouse on a log a 
few feet from the trail. Joe was some distance 
behind. I rode on a few yards and halted. The 
dog came trotting along, his head down, prob- 
ably planning another chipmunk campaign, when 
he caught the scent from the grouse and “froze” 
into an image. Slowly he turned his head until 
he saw the bird, which was sitting with its head 
drawn back, eyes half closed, the picture of in- 
dolence and stupidity. Joe turned, crouched and 
began worming himself toward the bird. Inch 
by inch he slipped up until he was within three 
feet of his victim, when he crouched for a spring. 
Just as his muscles grew tense, right at the psy- 
chological moment as it were, the grouse launched 
fuil into his face. There was probably never a 
more surprised setter dog lived. He turned a 
back somersault, snapped blindly at the fleeing 
bird, then picked himself up, and trotted sheep- 
ishly along after my horse. 

I thought possibly that might have been an 
exceptional case, but kept the matter in mind, 
watching for additional evidence. I got the evi- 
dence on another trip into the same mountains. 
In company with my Indians I was encamped on 
the Wet-as meadows one spring, salmon fishing. 
It is not a difficult matter to get a surfeit of 
salmon steak when one has nothing else, so when 
we discovered that a bear used a muddy 
spring near the border of a small meadow some 
two miles from the camp, I determined to add 
some bear steak to our bill of fare. The signs 
showed that bruin used the spring every day, 
and I climbed a small leafy-topped fir tree which 
commanded a view of the spring, and sat watch- 
ing for his arrival. I had not been in my posi- 
tion more than half an hour before a female 
Franklin’s grouse came creeping through the 
brush and settled on her nest in plain sight of 
where I sat. I had not seen the nest before, 
but that was not surprising, for one might step 
on the eggs and not see them, so perfectly do 
they blend with the surroundings. I fell to 


watching the nesting bird and wondered at the 
wisdom of nature in harmonizing her colors with 
the earth so perfectly that but for her black eyes 
she had been indistinguishable. In perhaps half 
an hour a coyote came sneaking through the 
brush on track of the bird. He had evidently 
cut her trail before the scent laid, and had pro- 
ceeded to hunt a grouse dinner. Carefully, his 
nose to earth like a dog, the coyote slipped along 
until he was quite near the grouse, which sat 
perfectly still. The only thing betraying her pres- 
ence was the glint in her black eyes, which were 
wide open and apprehensive. The coyote saw her 
and crouched for the spring. As he did so, the 
grouse exploded right into his face with a noise 
like thunder. The coyote was taken by surprise. 
He snapped at the fluttering bird, got a mouth- 
ful of feathers and whirled in time to see the 
bird making off into the timber. He dashed 
after her, but it was a hopeless chase. I had 
fully intended making a “good” coyote out of 
him, but was so interested in watching the little 
drama that I forgot to shoot. 

P. S—I did not get the bear—that time. 

The female Franklin’s grouse, like all the 
grouse family, is a devoted and _ intelligent 
mother.. As soon as the young are hatched (they 
run as soon as they leave the shell) the mother 
leads them to an open hillside where food is 
plenty, and there protects them until they are 
able to shift for themselves. I have frequently 
surprised coveys of these youngsters and watched 
the celerity with which they got under cover upon 
warning from the mother. One cluck and the 
little brown furry balls vanish, not a birdling to 
be seen. You may rest assured, however, that 
numerous bead-like black eyes are fastened upon 
you. The mother dashes at your feet in great 
distress, every bone in her body broken into 
numerous fragments, then trails off dragging her 
body and moaning in mortal agony. Follow her 
for a few yards and she suddenly recovers, 
springs into the air and goes whizzing away, 
cackling her delight at her adroitness in luring 
you away. Return to the spot and search dili- 
gently, and you will fail to locate a chick. They 
have taken advantage of your pursuit of their 
mother to leave that dangerous neighborhood. 

Persons unfamiliar with the mating birds of 
these grouse have been mystified by a peculiar 
ventriloquial sound coming from some dense 
thicket of black pine in the spring and early 
summer. The sound puzzled me for several 
years. The “drum” of the ruffed grouse and the 
“hoot” of the big sooty grouse were:;both fa- 
miliar to me, but this sound was different, more 
like the steady rolling of distant thunder. An 
old mountaineer told me it was the love song 
of the fool hen, and I laid my plans to surprise 
him at his amours. It was no easy task; the 
sound was so baffling that it was next to im- 
possible to locate it. By exercising unlimited 
patience and considerable time I finally found 
the trysting place and watched the performance. 
It was in a deep lodge pole thicket where there 
was an open space of some three yards in ex- 
tent. A small tree leaned out over this cleared 
space, and as I approached a cock grouse was 
deliberately walking up this incline. He paused 
when some ten feet from the ground and sat 
for several minutes, straightened up, vaulted into 
the air, hung suspended for an instant, dropped 
his legs, held his body upright and began to de- 
scend beating his wings against his breast. He 


alighted on the ground, sat for some time, then 
climbed the tree again to repeat the maneuver. 
The sound differed from that produced by the 
ruffed grouse in that the cadence was regular in- 
stead of a crescendo. 

Late in the fall these birds become strictly 
arboreal, retiring to the tops of the spruce trees, 
where they spend the winter. I do not recall 
having seen one on the ground after the winter 
set in. They feed off the spruce leaves, and in 
a short time become pretty strongly impregnated 
with turpentine. 

In summer and fall the Franklin’s grouse is 
quite palatable and forms a welcome addition to 
the hunter’s pot, but after they begin feeding on 
the spruce, they become so strong that only a 
very hungry man can eat them. If it becomes 
necessary, on account of lack of other food, to 
eat one of the birds at such time, the flesh may 
be rendered less disagreeable by skinning the bird, 
removing the intestines as soon as it is killed, 
then wrapping it in a towel that has been dipped 
in boiling water. It should be allowed to re- 
main in this over night. Late fall and winter- 
killed birds should be stewed, the water skimmed 
frequently to remove the turpentine. 


What is a Game Bird in this Country? 


Care May, N. J., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: An extremely interesting question 
was asked me yesterday by a layman after a dis- 
cussion on our game laws, i. e., “What is a game 
bird in this country?” 

I have spent some time in figuring it out and 
have come to the conclusion that there is no defi- 
nite definition that one can hold up to one that 
does not know what the term means. 

Here in both Pennsylvania and New Jersey 
one cannot call any one bird a game bird, be- 
cause such birds as the bobolink (or reed bird) 
and purple grackle are shot for eating, and have 
an open season for shooting them. 

In the South the robin is shot, and there is 
an open season for killing them. Take Virginia, 
for instance. The season for shooting robin is 
from Feb. 15 to April 1, the time when the 
robins are on their way North to breed. They 
are not a game bird in the accepted sense, being 
not only insectivorous, but also (in the North) 
a song bird, and should be one of our most 
valued birds here and in the South for these two 
reasons. Yet south of here they are classed as 
“game birds.” 

It seems to me that one way of qualifying 
what should be called a game bird in this coun- 
try could be done by judicious laws drawn be- 
tween the different species. 

For instance: The so-called “shore birds,” 
i. e., yellowleg, plover, rail, etc., should be put 
in a class by themselves. Woodcock and quail 
should be protected in the same way. After 
these the question eliminates itself to a difference 
of weight among the birds that live inland. 

Any bird over six ounces dressed should be 
classified as a game bird, and a season for that 
bird should be made. Any being under that 
weight should be absolutely protected for the 
good of the communities in general. 

I should like to hear from the men who 
write to you so often on this subject and get 
their ideas on this, to me, new phase of the 
modern bird life. Mark Hopkins, JR. 
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Hunting in California. 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Deer hunting in this State is now at an end, 
except in the northern and northeastern moun- 
tainous sections where hunting is permitted until 
the 1st of November. Taken as a whole the sea- 
son now closing has proved to be a very satis- 
factory one from the point of the number of 
deer killed, but it has been demonstrated more 
clearly than ever that some marked changes in 
the law are necessary. The early season shoot- 
ing in the coast counties demonstrated the fact 
that nowhere are bucks in shape to be hunted 
as early as July 1, and it is believed that the 
season will be changed to open a month later 
with more uniform seasons for all the game dis- 
tricts of the State. Protective organizations are 
being formed in all sections of the State, and 
it is expected that the demand for a change in 
the law will come from the people themselves. 
R. H. Duke, legal adviser for the California Fish 
and Game Commission, has been spending con- 
siderable time assisting in the organization of 
these associations, the membership of which is 
now well above the 10,000 mark. 

Another change in the game laws that will 
be considered by the Legislature next year will 
be that of imposing a heavier penalty on a per- 
son for killing a doe. This will not only be for 
the purpose of conserving the game, but for the 
protection of human life. If a hunter realizes 
that he is liable to be called upon to pay a heavy 
fine or to languish in jail for a good stiff term, 
he will be more careful to wait until he is abso- 
lutely certain that he is shooting at a buck, and 
that he is not drawing a bead on a fellow man 
or a doe. 

During the month of August, seventeen 
mountain lions were killed in eleven counties 
of California, upon which the State bounty of 
$20 was paid. 

Violators of the game laws have been taken 
by surprise in Plumas county of late, and five 
convictions have been made there within a short 
time. Fred Wilson, of Southern California, was 
fined $50 for killing a doe. “Bob,” an Indian, 
was fined $25 for hunting without a license and 
three others were arrested by J. E. Nail, of 
Cromberg, and made to pay $25 each for their 
offenses. 





Ontario Moose and Deer. 


Tue following letter was received last fall 
by our information department after the close 
of the Ontario season. It mentions a locality 
worth hunting: 

My thanks are due your department for in- 
formation received some months ago. I have 
just returned home from a very successful three 
weeks’ hunt in the Wahnapitae Lake country, 
where I found moose, and the most remarkable 
section for deer and partridge. I hunted twelve 
full days and in that time saw twenty-one deer, 
and it would be easy for a shotgun to get fifteen 
to twenty birds daily. Kindly register a new 
guide for that section, Robert Brady, whose ad- 
dress is Wahnapitae, Ontario. He is in every 
respect a first class young woodsman, fine in 
a canoe and an excellent all around guide. 

J. A. MELSHEIMER. 


THE matter in Forest AND STREAM is proof 
and guarantee of its class of readers. 
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NOTE THE SEVERAL “BREEDS” OF DOG USED IN A BEAR HUNT. 


A Bear Story. 
THE following narrative is an extract from 
a letter written to one of our subscribers and 
forwarded to us: 





I was out on a good hunt last spring and 
we were fortunate enough to bag three of the 
furry brutes, all of them black. Saw innumer- 
able elk and could have gotten some sheep or 
goat had we been so disposed, as there was quite 
a few of them where we went. They were plen- 
tiful enough, so that we could watch them at 
play on the mountain with a pair of strong 
binoculars. One of the bears we captured in a 
trap, and the other two we caught fair with dogs, 
and talk about a grand fight! We certainly had 
one with the largest of the bear. By the way, 
when I had left and came home I received a 
letter from one of the boys from where I was 
hunting. He said that a fellow who had been 
trapping grizzlies had got severely chewed up 
by one of the brutes. This fellow it appears 
had a set gun for bear, and during the night he 
heard the report of the gun, and going out to 
see what had happened, encountered a large 
grizzly and her cubs, one of which had been 
wounded when the gun went off, and the old 
mother being very mad about it, gave chase to 
him and ran him into the cabin. She not being 
able to get through the door or windows, went 
up on to the roof and tore a hole through it 
and let herself down and killed this man and 
ate him. His skull and shin bones were all that 
was found when his partner returned home the 
following day. The boys said that they could 
not cover the footprint of the bear with a pair 
of a number nine shoes. Some bear, eh? How 
would you like to have been there with your .35? 
I am planning to take a good hunt this fall after 
the big fellows. M. M. Ponp. 


Forest AND STREAM is a magazine for sports- 
men. If you feel that you are getting more than 
$3 a year in value out of it, please square ac- 
counts with us by recommending some of your 
friends to subscribe. 


Old Friends. 


SOMERVILLE, Mass., Sept. 10—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Sorry to have read of the inclina- 
tion of the Haverhill correspondent, who has 
been for so long a time a member of the Forest 
AND STREAM family, to drop out. I trust that 
he has been persuaded to alter his inten- 
tions. Must he lessen the rank of old friends? 
We need them all and many more. 

Should think his feeling the necessity of 
laying aside the gun all the more reason for 
holding on to Forest AND STREAM. Most of my 
best outing trips are spent in its columns. Nor 
is there the muzzle of a gun to be chased around 
in every instance. Trust that I misunderstood 
his impression of a real present time outing. 
And are conditions really so bad in his locality? 
His letter recalls to me what was perhaps the 
most productive few hours’ shooting I ever ex- 
perienced only last fall not far from Haverhill, 
a bag which I could have doubled had I taken 
full advantage of the opportunity. What I saw 
and heard of that country convinced me that I 
should like to revisit it some time. It looked 
very inviting to me. 

I believe that there is yet enough game to 
furnish an incentive to be out in the open which 
after all is the real thing. CH Ss. 


You fellows all have heard of the Irishman, 
newly arrived, who when shown a giraffe in 
the Bronx Zoo and told its name, said: “There 
ain’t no such animal.” Well, read what Randy 
Hearst’s American says: 

“Venice, Cal., Sept. 18—One of the queerest 
deep-sea creatures ever seen here was brought 
in to-day by a fisherman. It is five feet in length, 
black and green mottled, with a tail like that of 
a shark. 

“It has a dorsal fin and four feet shaped like 
those of a parrot. Its mouth resembles that of 
a Gila monster, while its head is a replica on a 
large scale of that of a California horned toad.” 

The next time you go fishing, leave home the 
“hip disease” or you may see one “av thim things.” 
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Fishing in Central Oregon. 


Lamar, Colo., Sept. 10—Editor Forest and 
Stream: My dear brothers of the rod and reel: 
I have been sitting around your camp-fire now 
for two years listening to your many interest- 
ing stories and have said not a word. It is time 
that I, too, gave you an account of one of my 
fishing trips. This time it is to a new and but 
little known territory in Central Oregon. It 
was the De Chutes River and its confluents 
that I visited the first week in July. I had been 
told of the marvelous beauty of the region and 
of the great Dolly Varden trout to be found 
there by a friend who was born and reared in 
Oregon, and I decided to try it. 

The De Chutes is rightly named in French 
and it flows as through a mill-race, there being 
but very few pools, and the stream very dry 
and too swift for canoe fishing and too deep to 
wade, consequently one cannot reach the middle 
of the stream with a fly, and I was so disap- 
pointed in it that I fished it but one day with 
indifferent results. Then a party of three of us 
hired a machine and went to Crooked River, 
which is a confluent of the De Chutes. We 
were riding along a smooth prairie road and 
viewing the many snow peaks in the distance 
when our friend, the driver, said, “Here we 
are.” I descended from the machine, but could 
see no sign of a river, but after walking a short 
distance we came to a great chasm 600 feet 
deep, so narrow that one’s voice could be heard 
from the other side, but if you wished to reach 
him by wagon, you must go forty miles. There 
are but few trails down into the cafion and our 
guide was soon leading us down one of them. 
I became so leg weary that I was glad when 
the bottom was reached. I noticed many large 
springs knee deep flowing into the river; in fact, 
the river has its source from a multitude of 
these springs, and they are fine indeed for the 
trout. 

I soon found that my old friend the gray 
hackle was but little use in these waters, and for 
the first time while fishing west of the Alle- 
ghanies, I used the professor and yellow May. 
The royal coachman I used for a dropper. In 
this stream there are many pools, and in these 
I expected to find some large ones, but caught 
only the small fish there. Here again the fish- 
ing differed from our Colorado waters, and to 
get the larger ones I must whip the swiftest 
water. This seemed very strange to me. I 
caught some rainbows weighing two pounds and 
better, and the way those rascals fought was a 
joy forever to the fisherman. I lost many, as I 
could not accustom myself to the difference in 
fishing from our clean pools of Colorado, but 
later in the day I was as enthusiastic as any. 

One of our party, a college professor, had 
never fished with fly before but caught nineteen 
of as fine trout as I ever saw. They outweighed 
my catch of twenty-one, and a prouder man I 
never saw. I will take off my hat to that boy 
any day. His fishing certainly exploded the 
theory in my bonnet that a man must fish for 
years before becoming skilled with the fly. They 


told me that about May 15 there appears along 
the streams a fly gray in color and about one and 
a half inches in length and are very plentiful, 
and that the fishermen bait their snell hooks with 
these and float them upon the water as they 
would ‘the artificial fly. During the time that 
this fly exists they tell me that fishing upon the 
Crooked River is a veritable slaughter, and that 
to catch ninety per day is not uncommon and 
all large ones, one to three pounds. 

Central Oregon, speaking geologically, is the 
newest territory in the United States. It is 
volcanic and there are places that the soil is 
but 150 years old. It was very interesting to 
study the different stratas of the cafion wall and 
reminded me very much of the Grand Cafion. 
The Cascades are the western boundry of this 
territory and catch the Pacific winter rainfall, 
converting it into snow, and the soil being of 
a porous nature and in some place this going to 
a depth of 7oo or more feet, it makes of the 
entire territory an immense percolator, and in 
this manner the immense springs are formed. An- 
other confluent of the De Chutes is the Mitolius 
that bursts out of the mountain in one immense 
mass of springs so deep that 500 feet from their 
source it is too deep to wade. Huge pools are 
formed fifteen feet or more in depth and so 
clear that a coin dropped in one of them can be 
seen upon the bottom. In these pools can be 
seen the mammoth Dolly Varden trout lying 
upon the bottom and immune from all form of 
bait, except in August, when they run the riffles 
and can then be taken with fly. Some weighing 
as high as seventy-five pounds have been taken 
from this stream. The water is so cold that 
a ranchman living near the head of the stream 
in using one of the springs in his milk room can- 
not set the milk cans in the water, but to get the 
cream to raise hangs them above the water. The 
temperature of this water is 34 degrees through- 
out the entire year. 

In going to a new territory one has many 
things to learn, and if I ever visit the De Chutes 
country again, it will be in the month of August, 
that I may get a specimen of the king of all the 
trout family, the Dolly Varden. 

J. H. Kettoce, M.D. 


Some Fishing. 


WILLIAMsporT, Pa., Sept. 11.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I am inclosing a copy of part of 
a letter sent to me by my son whose home is at 
Wellsboro, Pa. I thought it might be of in- 
terest to some readers of Forest AND STREAM. 

Cuas. Lose. 





You know Pine Creek well enough, I think, 
to be able to locate what they call the “Pine 
Creek Gorge.” Roughly speaking it begins at 
Ansonia and ends at Blackwells, and this creek 
is almost a succession of rapids for the whole 
distance. 

Several times I left here at six in the eve- 
ning and returned at nine and have had a fine 
basket of fish, but on Saturday I made my big 
“killing”. 


Cathryn and I left on the noon train and 
went to Stone Station. I had minnows and my 
fly-book full of flies, so we were prepared for 
anything. The creek was high and we pottered 
around and did nothing until five o’clock. | 
used bait and fly equally unsuccessfully until at 
last I tried a new wrinkle. I had purchased a 
tiny silver spinner, not half as big as a dime 
and I had three flies to go with it: a royal- 
coachman, a coachman and a Cahill. I looked 
them over and strung on the coachman. Then 
on my second loop I put a Reuben-Wood fly 
tied on a No. 2 hook. I was fishing with my 
old rod with a new reel and a good line and 
with an extra heavy single gut leader. [| 
rigged up along the railroad track and thea 
waded out and began casting. I was in a little 
pool of still water and I worked down to 
where the ripples all smoothed out as the water 
began to pull for the riffle. I cast my spinner 


‘and fly to the other bank and began to pull it 


across when something hit it with a bang. 1 
hooked him, of course, for bass don’t fool, and 
finally got him out. It was a bass about 
thirteen inches long caught with the spinner. 
Well, from then on until dark I had a hold of 
one all the time. I just waded down stream 
and caught bass after bass. I don’t know the 
number, but I culled them well, keeping only 
big ones, and when I attempted to put the last 
one in my basket he slipped over the side and 
swam away. So I quit and started cleaning, 
and I had a basket full of dressed fish when [ 
was through. 

I have fished for trout in Loyalsock, and I 
have caught big bass in the river, but never in 
all my life have I found any fishing that could 
even compare with this fly-fishing for bass in 
Pine Creek Gorge. Sometimes they take a 
spinner, sometimes a fly, and sometimes both, 
but they are there and they come and they 
fight. You cast a fly way out behind some 
rock, and it sinks a little and begins to drag, 
when there is a swirl and you are fast to a 
fish that fights every inch of the way until he 
is in your basket. They are not little bass nor 
thin bass; they are good big fat fellows, and it 
takes skill to get them out. ; 

Cathryn is getting to be quite a fisherman. 
She caught one on a spoon Saturday and made 
the record at landing it. It was about thirteen 
inches long and she got it out in two jerks. 
The first jerk hooked it. She set her feet and 
jerked again, and Mr. Bass was a-flopping in 
the bushes. She had a little split bamboo rod, 
and that test proves it a world beater, for I 
saw her do it on the tip of the rod. It was 
easily six inches past the butt when she heaved. 

Top. 


Dry vs. Wet Fly. 


CAVENDISH SQUARE, London, Eng., Sept. 10. 
—Editor Forest and Stream: I have been very 
much interested in following the discussions in 
your paper on dry versus wet-fly fishing. To 
start fair, we dry-fly men cheerfully give the 
wet-fly men due credit for being able, especially 
on small streams, to locate the likely spots where 
a fish may lie, and to nip him out where you 
would hardly expect one to be, but on the other 
hands we maintain to be able to rise and land 
good fish under conditions impossible to wet-fly 
fishers. Let me give my experience of last 
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Saturday to show exactly what I mean. I, with 
three others, fished a mile of a Hampshire chalk 
stream, which was fished by the monks of Rud- 
well Priory in 1270, so for 650 years my trout 
have been educated against the wiles of man. 
I had fair sport until I came to the mill pond, 
where the rises were few and far between, and 
languid as well. Not a riffle stirred the sur- 
face, and the water was gin clear. I tried six 
kinds of flies and fished as carefully as 1 knew 
how, but to no use. Finally I did what I should 
have done at first. I wet my handkerchief, put 
it over the landing net and “swatted that fy” 
which was hovering over the water. It was a 
very small dun. The nearest to it in my book 
was a pale watery dun oo hook. I inclose one 
for your inspection. 

I wet, stretched and dried a nine-foot four 
cast and put the fly on with an eight-inch 
“point” of the finest gut procurable, laid the 
fly in the center of the ring made by a rising 
fish, and after three or four essays, got my 
fish. Now, given the conditions I have en- 
deavored to describe, will one of your wet-fly 
enthusiasts tell me how he would have got that 
fish ? 

The fact that we succeed under such condi- 
tions does not prevent us from fishing “wet” 
where necessary. May I explain. It often hap- 
pens that one gets to the side of the water to 
find fish apparently rising all over the place, and 
yet never be able to do any good. What is 
really happening is this: Certain forms of fly 
are being hatched in the mud at the bottom of 
the stream, and are rising to the surface where 
their envelop will finally burst and the fly 
emerge. The fish are “bulging”; that is, darting 
to and fro about half way from the surface and 
securing the half-formed fly on their way up. 
The movements of their tails from time to time 
simulate a rise in a way to deceive the very elect. 

One of our best writers and cleverest of 
dry-fly fishermen, E. M. Skues, some years ago 
pointed out that to fish a fly resembling this 
one before it has quite emerged from its chry- 
salis state, and fish it wet and about a foot 
under the surface, would do the trick. Need- 
it does, and there you have an in- 
on clear, 


less to say, 
stance of a dry-fly man fishing “wet” 
smooth water. 

In England we say, “In dry weather take 
your umbrella; in wet weather do as you — well, 
please.” May I paraphrase that saying thus: 
On clear, smooth, glassy water under a bright 
sun, fish very small flies, the best imitation you 
can get, of those flying about, and fish them 
dry on very fine gut; in rough water, do as you 
please, or as a dry-fly purist would say, “Chuck 
and chance it.” 

A CHAuTAUQUA CouNTy EMIGRE. 


Inter-City Tournament. 

Cuicaco, Ill., Sept. 21.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The scores made in the final half of 
the Inter-City Casting Clubs tournament are as 
under: 

The day was an exceedingly disagreeable 
one, rain delaying the contest and keeping a 
large number of club men away who otherwise 
would have entered. During the tournament 
rain fell in such quantities that only dyed in 
the wool fishermen would have continued. These 
weather conditions, viz.: rain and semi-darkness, 
were the chief causative factors in the low bait 
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scores, but as the splendid fly scores show, it 
had no detergent effect on the knights of the 
“long rod.’ Messrs. Forsyth and DeGarmo 
made splendid scores, while Leonard Goodwin 
made a record which has never been equaled 
in an open tournament. 


Half-ounce accuracy bait: 


sd danscngee 97.4 A. Be Tete ass 97.8 
A a eee 97.2 Ween So. adendersiass 97.3 
DD Ellsworth wavae 97.5 Cy Ss wdévuccxees 96.9 
F: E. Adams.......0+ 98.6 EL. GOOGGiE .ccccicces 98.1 
FE. EB Chase... sess. 97.3 | Oe 98.3 
SONNE. sk ccassdcvaseas 96.1 L. E. De Garmo...... 98.3 
Accuracy fly 
L. A gg oe ee 9914-15 TT. A, Forsyth..... 99 10-15 
F, i 98 14-15 C. O. Dorchester. 99 6-15 


L. Be De Garmo.. 99 11-15 
Quartero-unce bait, distance, feet: 


C. O. DorcHester, M.D., Sec’y-Treas. 


St. Louis Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 

St. Louts, Mo., Sept. 25—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The results of the St. Louis Fly- and 
3ait-Casting tournament, held in Forest Park, 
Sunday, Sept. 22: 


Quarter-ounce bait, Cistance: 





Feet. Feet. 
Fred Werner ........ 110% I. H. Hellman...... 46 5 
BG, WEEE dcesccecs 107 H. J. Steinmesch... 41% 
Aug. Cyfan ......... B% 


Longest cast, 122 feet, Fred Werner. 
Quarter-ounce bait, accuracy: 


Fred Werner ......... 98.6 Ed. W. Schloeman ... 93.2 
Ea. WER cccccccess 98.3 H. J. Steinmesch.... 90.6 
Bae. CH, cedeiacese 96.8 

Half-ounce bait, accuracy: 
Fred. Werner ........ 98.5 Ed. Werner .cccccces 95.4 
I. HE Heliman........ 98.4 = J. Steinmesch..... 94.0 
Geo. Ashton ......... 97.2 « HOFURGR..ccccce 91.6 
Walter Wimmer ..... 96.6 Fa. W. Schloeman... 9.9 
PN CHINE kcicccnccs 96.2 

Fly, accuracy: 
S. S. Pingree...... 99 1-15 I. H. Hellman.... 97 7-15 
M Brennan..... 98 9-15 Aug Cyran ..cccis 96 12-15 
R a a 97 12-15 H. J. Steinmesch.. 95 1-15 

Fly, distance: 

Feet. Feet 

M. J. Brennan ...... 84 Geo. Ashton ......+0. WwW 
S. S Pingree....... 80 a or eee oo 
H. Steinmesch....... 73 i, Hellmann .... 66 
) ae Oe See 70 W. | ae eee 56 

Half-ounce bait, distance: 
I. H, Hellman ..... 137 H. J, Steinmesch... 82% 
Aug. SOUR was ssocxs 113% Geo. Ashton .......- 7036 
Ed. Weiter ....c0c0. 103 ¥% Fred Werner ....... 56% 
Walter Wimmer ... 1004 Ed. W. Schloeman.. 21% 

Longest cast, 158 feet, I. H. Hellman and Ed. 


Werner, tied. 
Gro. ASHTON, Sec’y. 


Game and Fish Protect- 
ive Association. 


THE twelfth annual convention of the Cati- 
fornia Game and Fish Protective Association 
was held at Hanford on Sept. 20 and was espe- 
cially well attended when it is considered that 
the meeting place was held about half way be- 
tween Los Angeles and San Francisco, the great 
centers of population of the State. The present 
fish and game laws were thoroughly gone over 
at the convention and a large number of recom- 
mendations for changes were adopted, these to 
be presented to the State Legislature for ap- 
proval next January. These recommendations, 
many of which will doubtless be carried out, 
are as follows: 

That the sale of wild ducks, black sea re ant 
and wild pigeons be prohibited. 

That the limit for deer be fixed at one male 
deer a season and that a deer tag system be in- 
stituted. 

That the violation of fish and game laws 
shall result in cancellation of license for the 
balance of a year. 

That a law be enacted making it manslaugh- 
ter to shoot and kill a human being by mistake 
for game. 

That the open season for deer be Septem- 
ber and October in districts No. 3 and No. 4, 
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and as near the same as practicable in all other 
districts. 

That whenever a county in this State sells 
more than $1,000 worth of hunting licenses and 
is employing a game warden at $1,000 or more 
a year, said county shall receive the sum of 
$1,000 to be used in the work of fish and game 
patrol. 

That the present State game farm be abol- 
ished as soon as possible. 

That no person shall take or have in his pos- 
session any trout less than six inches in length. 

That existing laws in regard to the sale of 
trout of one pound in weight be changed to 
trout of twelve inches in length over all. 

That more efficient laws be enacted for pre- 
venting the use of ‘snag hooks, grab hooks or 
similar devices in the fresh waters of the State. 

That the open season for trout be made 
from May 1 to Jan. 1 

That a law be enacted forbidding the tak- 
ing of trout of any variety by use of seines or 
nets, also a law providing for a closed season 
for trout from Feb. 1 to April 1 in tide waters. 

That the use of any and all spawn -in 
streams and tide waters of the State be pro- 
hibited. 


That no croaker and no California whiting 
be taken at any time by any other means than 
hook and line, and the possession of these fish, 
except when taken by hook and line, be illegal. 

That no seining be done within one mile of 
the main shore line of district No. 6 (Southern 
California), and that all the waters within two 
miles of the island of Santa Catalina be set 
aside as a breeding preserve for fishes, and that 
no fish may be taken within that limit, except 
by hook and line. 

That the size limit for the Pismo or Cohang 
clam be fixed at eight and one-half inches around 
the outer edge of the shell; that a limit of 200 
clams a day be fixed, and that a closed season 
be established from May 1 to Oct. 1. 

That the use of dogs in hunting deer be 
prohibited. 

That the bag limit for taking wild pigeons 
he limited to twenty per day, and for tree squir- 
rels four per day. 

That changes be made in the dates of open- 
ing and closing seasons to the end that doves 
and tree squirrels may not be taken during the 
season, that it is unlawful to take quail, and 
that snipe, curlew, plover and all other shore 
birds may not be taken during the season in 
which it is unlawful to take wild ducks. 

In his annual report President A. M. Barker 
deplored the fact that the California Fish and 
Game Commission had taken the initiative in 
organizing an association of sportsmen, stating 
that in his opinion this should be left to the 
sportsmen themselves, and that there should be 
but one organization. However, he pledged the 
co-operation of the protective association with 
the State commission. 

At the election of officers the following were 
chosen to serve for the ensuing year: A. M. 
Barker, San Jose, President; Henry W. Keller, 
Los Angeles, First Vice-President; Harry 
Greene, Monterey, Second Vice-President; H. C. 
Hall, San Francisco, Third Vice-President; W. 
S. Fester, Hanford, Fourth Vice-President; 

A. Mocker, Capitola, Secretary-Treasurer. Los 
Angeles was selected as the next meeting place. 
GoLpEN GATE. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





A NATIONAL PARK CONFERENCE. 


Ir is most gratifying to know that the pres- 
ent Secretary of the Interior is not only deeply 
interested in the country’s national parks, but is 
effectively working to increase the public’s in- 
terest in them. 

In September, 1911, at the Yellowstone Park 
there was held a conference of park superin- 
tendents, Federal officials, concessioners in the 
parks and representatives of railways interested 
in the transportation of tourists to the parks. 
The object of this conference was to exchange 
ideas for the betterment of these parks and for 
making them more accessible to the public 
No one visits any of these parks without feeling 
an interest in the subject, and most visitors wish 
to repeat their visit. 

On Oct. 14 a second conference of this 
nature will be held, this time in the Yosemite 
National Park, in California. This meeting 
should be largely attended not only by those 
Government officials actively interested in the 
work of preserving the parks and persons repre- 
senting corporations interested in caring for the 
public who visit them, but also by all nature 
lovers and those devoted to the protection of 
the parks as great national playgrounds. The 
hotel and transportation companies have made 
a special rate for this conference, and informa- 
tion on this point can no doubt be had from. the 
Southern Pacific and Santa Fe railroads, or from 
the chief clerk of the Department of the Interior. 
During the past generation secretaries of the 
Interior have often expressed great interest in 
the national parks, but Mr. Fisher is, we believe, 
the first to take active steps to make the way 
into these parks easy for the average man. The 
representatives of the transportation companies 
are heartily co-operating with him, and the re- 
sult of this united action will be of great bene- 
fit to the average citizen. 


Forest AND STREAM especially rejoices in 
the movement. Its files back for thirty years 
show a steady fight for the protection of such 
parks as we had and for the establishment of 
new ones. Its fight against the first attempt to 
exploit the Yellowstone Park began in 1881 or 
thereabouts, and it exercised an important in- 
fluence in the setting apart of the Glacier Na- 
tional Park. 

These great pleasure grounds belong to the 
people. They should be preserved first of all, 
and then the way into them should be made so 
easy and so inexpensive that most people may 
visit them. 


THE COUNTY FAIR. 


With how much pleasure we anticipate the 
county fair. Young and old alike have come to 
regard the “day at the fair’ as they do Christ- 
mas, New Years and other after summer vaca- 
tion days indicated in red upon the calendar. 
In most towns schools close one day during the 
fair to allow the children to attend. Business 
men find a day open on which to take the family 
to the county seat where county fairs always are 
held. Months before the first day of the big 
event children are “making something” to ex- 
hibit or are getting their ponies, chickens, ducks 
or rabbits “groomed” for the blue ribbon. 
Housewives plan cakes, pies, breadstuffs or fancy 
work, while the head of the house looks over 
his garden truck or has the groom take his 
“black beauty” up and down for inspection, see- 
ing in his mind's eye a blue ribbon hanging from 
the bridle rosette. 

It seems to us county fairs have been of 
unusual interest this year—more instructive. We 
have noted the results of up-to-date, intensive 
farming, where aid is given to nature in proper 
application of chemicals, fertilizers, soil prepara- 
tion, spraying, cultivation and care of fruit trees 
—making the soil produce not only greater quan- 
tity, but higher quality. Farming has become a 
science; old-time methods no longer affording 
a livelihood to the farmer. Obsolete methods 
have been banished to the scrap heap, having 
been superseded by modern machinery and 
theory scientifically applied. The county fair has 
come to be an institution supported and fur- 
thered by both State and individual, and in its 
homely way is one of the greatest instructors of 
young and old. 


CONDITIONS IN SUMTER COUNTY, ALA. 


THE increase in game and song birds has 
been marvelous in Sumter county, Ala. Condi- 
tions, before Alabama’s game law went into ef- 
fect, had become such that a man would have to 
cover miles and miles of territory to find enough 
quail for a mess. These birds were trapped, 
shot at out of season and killed in any manner 
whatsoever that negroes could think of. Now 
a fair shot can leave town after dinner and kill 
the limit prescribed by law before dark, and not 
ride a step. 

Doves were like hawks—seen frequently, but 
never close enough to get a shot at. Now 
in the fields where cat-tail millet grows wild, the 
finest sport in the world can be had shooting 
doves. 

There are still some deer in Sumter county, 
but owing to the continual cutting of timber it 


is believed that whatever increase there has been, 
has moved into Mississippi. 

Squirrels and wild turkey have increased 
wonderfully. For several years practically no- 
body cared to hunt either squirrels or turkeys, 
because they had become so scarce, but now it 
is a favorite pastime in season. 

Birds of all kinds are more plentiful than 
formerly. Sentiment has been so far developed 
in their favor that even boys no longer hunt 
their nests and destroy their young. People re- 
alize how beneficial they are in destroying in- 
sects. Now every man is a game warden, so to 
speak. Quite a number of private individuals 
have stocked their ponds with fish secured from 
the United States Government, but there has 
been no concerted effort toward stocking the 
streams. 

To the present game law system and Com- 
missioner Wallace is due entirely the credit for 
the increase of game, the increased manliness of 
the sportsmen and the knowledge that has been 
disseminated in regard to the benefits derived 
from birds. 


CRAWLING TO AID DIGESTION. 


It is becoming clear to us how it is that a 
snake can digest easily a rabbit, frog or bird 
that he has eaten at a gulp, while some of us 
suffer indescribable fullness from a dish of lob- 
ster salad or a rabbit of Welch extraction. His 
snakeship crawls on his belly, thereby eliminat- 
ing the “gastric pocket” observable in the human 
in an upright posture. Dr. Leon Meunier, a 
French food specialist, is responsible for the 
“crawl to digestion” theory. He says: 

“The stooping position eliminates the ‘gas- 
tric pocket,’ observable under the X-rays in the 
human being in an upright posture, and thus pre- 
vents the stagnation of food in this pocket. 

“Exercise of the abdominal muscles by walk- 
ing on all fours is also an excellent means of 
stimulating digestion.” 

Dr. Meunier has obtained highly satisfac- 
tory results from a test made with his treatment. 
On three consecutive days he made one of his 
patients have the same ménu and made him 
walk upright after the first meal, rest in a hori- 
zontal position after the second, and crawl on 
all fours after the third. On each day it was 
found that digestion was most active after the 
third meal when the patient had indulged in a 
promenade on his hands and feet. 

We hope the good French doctor’s theory 
may be correct, but just make a mental picture, 
if you can, of Tremont, Market, Broad streets, 
Broadway or Michigan avenue each day after 
lunch if the theory were practiced in this coun- 
try. It wouldn’t be an elevating sight. 


Watertown, Mass. 
Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 
127 Franklin St., New York. 
Dear Sirs—Inclosed is check for $3.00, re- 
newal for my subscription to Forest AND STREAM. 
Congratulations on the birthday of Forest 
AND STREAM; also its improved condition in 
every way. My only regret is that of my in- 
ability to contribute anything worthy of its pages 
after so many years of enjoyment I have re- 
ceived from it. R. T. GREENE. 
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Some of the Most Important Regattas 
of the Season. 


Tuis has been a remarkable season as a 
developer of speed in the motor boat and a 
demonstrator that small power boats are sea- 
worthy. The latter fact was shown in the 
Bermuda race, Detroit’s trans-Atlantic voyage, 
and the several long distance and ocean races 
in nearby waters. Speed records were broken 
at Huntington, notably by Teck, Jr., and later by 
the Ryan boats on both fresh and salt water. 
These contests developed also the fact that 
most of the new type speed boats are absolutely 
useless for anything but racing, are uncertain 
for that and require bath-tub conditions to en- 
able them to cover a course at all. In practi- 
cally every event this year one or more of the 
little speed crafts have been sunk by the wash 
of a passing vessel, the wave of a contestant 
or through striking a floating obstacle. 

The big event of the season was the Chi- 
cago water carnival, held Aug. 10-17. This 
brought out a solid week of racing and a tre- 
mendous crowd from home and abroad. The 
William Wrigley Jr. (you’ve seen those eyes) 
trophy was the big prize of the show. This 
designated the’ championship power boat, all 
classes, and was run over a 25-mile course. It 
resulted in a fiasco and almost a law suit. Jas. 
A. Pugh’s Disturber III. won the first race in 
1.16.54—very slow for the distance. Second race 
had no other entrant, so was a spinover for 
Disturber. The slow time was seductive to J. 
Stewart Blackton, who slipped Baby Reliance 
IJ. into the third race and trimmed the Pugh 
boat handily. Mr. Pugh immediately claimed 
the race on the ground that the Blackton boat had 
not been properly entered. Baby Reliance II. 
thereupon sailed over the course and took the 
cup with the wriggly ways and was sustained 
by the judges, some say not rightfully, but then 
“some” may or may not know. It is pretty 
certain. however, that Baby Reliance II. is a 
faster boat than Disturber ITI. 

The remaining power boat 
scheduled below: 


events are 


TWENTY-SIX-FOOT CLASS—I5 MILES. 


First Heat, Aug. 12—Two Laps, 74% Miles Each. 
First Lap. Finish. 


ite TEOWNE GE. coccdcce cased cncaadesasns 0 13 57 0 26 43 
TUN a a ccncscsacyquvaaeteisdhacuaes 0 20 34 0 41 17 
CHIE EE Scie ccecndeusancncovsnareds 0 13 58 Stas 


Second Heat, Aug. 18—Three Laps, 5 Miles Each. 





1st Lap. 2d Lap. Finish. 
Raby Reliance IT........0:0000 0 06 01351 0 2046 
CenmeGer (DEE, secskscccsevisene 00706 01449 0 2429 
i a ee 01101 02151 03412 

Third Heat, Aug. 13——Three Laps, 5 Miles Each. | 

1st Lap. 2d Lap. Finish. 
Paby Reliance IT. 007 24 01626 0 24 32 
Debutante ........ --. 01145 02310 0 35 24 
a SS err 00746 01633 Sunk. 


Debutante winner; Baby Reliance II. disqualified. 
Fourth Heat, Aug. 19—Three Laps, 5 ae Each. 


1st Lap. d Lap. Finish. 
Raby Netissee bi. ..cccrccaevee 011 37 5 23 24 «= 0 35 10 
DOUUENIES dc cosicacaneaceuaceses 01150 02351 0 35 3 


THIRTY-TWO-FOOT CLASS—I5 MILES. 


First Heat, Aug. 12—Two Laps, "%, Miles Each. 
First Lap. Finish. 


GIO, Sweccwccedcnddsaccaceveresuenesces 02011 0 4030 
Debetgate SGegadhbeldveessnnCensdeeneuaes 02057 04114 
WOME WE aos cceaestcatestacacanveccuucadanne 02208 0 43 53 


Second Heat, Aug. 183—Three Laps, 5 Miles Each.* 
1st Lap. 2dLap. Finish. 


CRN. on ving « tse'sn ede naievenen 00816 01601 02414 
» PIOIMIE Cvc devcvoxasevccewaas 0 11 33 02352 03410 

dO ee eres 01301 02655 0 38 43 

TRUey DAM Phe ce caccesccs ase 00812 01611 #£Sunk. 


FORTY-FOOT CLASS—20 MILES. 
First Heat, Aug. 14—Four Laps, 5 Miles Each.* 


Ist lap. 2d Lap. 3dLap. Finish. 
Raby Reliance II... 0% 44 01317 01958 0 26 50 
CHICAGO Bies sds. 0s 0 08 00 01552 023 46 0 31 42 
eee ae 00907 #+%O1812 02714 02615 
Fiennes III. ..... 00657 01343 0 2028 cae 
Debutante .......... 0 1¢ 30 . 
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Second Heat, Aug. 18—Four Laps, 5 Miles Each, 


1st Lap. 2dLap. 3dLap. Finish. 
Raby Reliance II...00705 0144 02101 027 54 
Disturber IIT. ...... 00714 01755 02748 036 24 
CRMGGD ccc ccanssesas 01130 02052 02945 0 38 36 


Disturber III. winner; Baby Reliance II. disqualified, 


Third Heat, a 19—Four Laps, 5 Miles Each. 
1st ioe 2d Lap. 3dLap. Finish. 


Baby Reliance IT...00650 0140 02133 0 28 34 
Disturber III. ..... 00739 01514 02233 0 29 53 
CRICAZO 2c. cccccccces 00850 O1750 02645 0 35 28 


FREE FOR ALL FOR THE WRIGLEY eens MILES. 
First Heat, Aug. 16—Five Laps, 5 Miles Each. 


1st Lap. 2d Lap. 3d la 4th Lap. Fin. 
Disturber ITII...... 1504 2g 50" 44 . 6026 876 54 
CRINEO incccses 4s 16 01 30 51 ae wa 
Second Heat, Aug. 17—Five Laps, 5 5 Miles Each, 


Disturber II[.—Unofficial time, 61.06. 


Third Heat, Aug. 18—Five Laps, 5 Miles Each. 
Ist Lap. 2d Lap. 3d Lap. 4th Lap. Fin. 
Baby Reliance II.. 702 1402 2109 28 22 35 49 
Disturber III. ..... 718 1450 2713 4001 5145 
CHIME as. sucdeee ces 852 17 48 a 


Fourth Heat, ee 19—Five Laps, 5 Miles Each. 
Ist Lap. 2d Lap. 3d Lap. 4th Lap. Fin. 
Baby Reliance II..751 1558 23 a 3149 39 55 


Fifth Heat, Aug. 20—Five Laps, 5 Miles Each. 

Baby Reliance I1., unofficial time, 46.35. 

*During this heat the actual length of the course was 
25,380 feet per lap. 


Of course, the great attraction was the In- 
ternational sloop race between Michicago, de- 
signed by William Gardiner, representing 
United States, and Patricia, designed by Owen. 
representing Canada. Michicago won the first 
race by 20 seconds. Patricia took the balance. 

It is not generally conceded that Patricia is 
the faster boat, although it is the unanimous 
opinion she was handled much better. 

The Gold challenge cup was won on the 
St. Lawrence by P. D. Q., owned by A. G. 
Miles, of Thousand Island Y. C., and built by 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane, of New York. En- 
gine ‘troubles and the usual sinking of con- 
testants marked this event. ° 

The week’s power boat carnival held on 
the Hudson River Sept. 16 to 21, under the 
auspices of Motor Boat Club of America. 
proved eminently successful. The results of 
each day follow, allowing for the sinking epi- 
sodes so much expected at such events: 


FIRST DAY. 
Class D-— Cruisers. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Avis, F, C. Havens......... 1 04 24 3 01 25 1 57 01 
Caroline, M. F. Dennis..... 12 3000 3 01 38 1 57 14 


Handicaps: Avis, scratch; Caroline, 0.34.24. 
Class E—Cruisers—Start, 12:35. 


Handicap. Finish. Elapsed 
Peter Pan, Sr., J. Simpson.Scratch 22141 14 41 
Spindrift, C. R. Butler...... 04738 40507 2 4229 
A. Mietz, A. Mietz.......... 02523 32512 2249 
oe F—Open Boats—Start, 2:00. 
Alfred S., H. Soeldner...... 1 21 4 51600 155 20 
Canadice, gr A. Servatius.. 017 30 45102 2 33 32 
Empire, E. F. Luckenbach..Scratch 41837 218 37 
Class G—Open Barty Sm, 1:00, 
Gray Hare, A. Haas........ 0 06 4 45756 365112 
Almel, F. 5 dau 40345 303 45 
Bim. W.. H. Mantd®.cscceee sas os 4 59 28 aaa 
Valiant TL, J. Samet....<<<- 05200 40958 21758 
Class J—Open Boats—Start, 1:05. 
Elise, T. Kick ......c.ccccee 02557 34218 31219 
Greyhound, L, G. Lloyd...Scratch 32533 83 20 33 


SECOND DAY. 


Cl G—Open Boats—Start, 10:15—221%4 Nautical Miles. 
a ” Finish. Allowance. Corrected. 


Gray Hare, A. Haas........ 125807 00624 2 36 23 
Almel, BP MEO cccccccvece 12 02 43 sae 1 47 43 
Elm, W. R. Munro......... 20457 05948 25009 
Valiant II., J. Sauer........ 11017 05200 20317 
TMG FERe cdcccsccccccecdtis 12 5337 403258 205 39 
METAIGINE ......-.ccccceccece 12 4922 01649 21735 
—Open Boats—Start 10:20—22% cuties, Miles. 
Elise oJ meee ” Gikamadtcoaedaawe 124340 02559 157 41 
Greyhound .....-+.++e+eeees 2B We ike ce 6 6S 
Class D—Cruisers—Start, ae ef 214 Nautical pans. 
PINES oe ceGoadexadvaqanessste0 
Cusine iductgiwavensoades 12 55 36 03424 2212 
Class E—Cruisers—Start 10:05—22%4 Nautical Miles. 
Wate Was Sei iieccccccceuss 11 32 57 Scratch 1 27 57 
SMMMEEO. ec nce<seecaacaccous 123851 04738 1 4613 
Be FE an ctectcncnndeecgaed 12 43 55 0 25 23 2 13 32 
Lady Betty ccc. ccscovecess 124415 05416 14459 
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cy F—Cruisers—Start, 10:10—221% este Miles. 


MME Meh sa ccedscddedauswess 12250 12140 16110 
: Canadice wegseueveccdddduate 125713 01734 22939 
RING. seccdenccaccscccccecs 12 2424 Scratch 214 2% 
ROE RE ceedueccaveckdnad 125007 01546 22421 
Class C—Speed Boats—Start 2:00—30 Nautical Miles. 
OE UE Ws cedanedevcsadea 25316 Scratch 0 53 16 


Tech, Jr., T, C. Du Pont..Sunk. 


Class B—Speed_ Boats—Start, 2:30—30 Nautical Miles. 
Big Balaam, F. Bailey..... 3 43 22 Scratch 1 18 22 


Class A—Speed Boats—Start, 3:00—30 Nautical Miles. 


Vita, Mrs. J. S. Blackton. 4 23°23 03608 0 47 15 
Gunfire, Jr. * W. Brainard.. 4 24 04 0 20 43 1 08 21 
— it, A > > ae 4 30 36 aoe ‘eeges 
Muirmaid, P. A. Preal..... 4 22 06 0 23 46 0 58 
The Limit, H. S. Ford..... Towed in. = 
The Bug, A. E. Smith..... 3 35 57 awe 

Bull Moose, F. i Gregory. bt 

Flinders, C. B. Rice....... 44730 033 08 1 14 22 


Humpty Dumpty, E. L. Jahnke, withdrew. 
Mike’s Dream, Fearon & Wilson, was towed in. 


THIRD DAY. 
Class D—Cruisers—Start, 11:00—22% Miles. 

; Finish. Elapsed. 
Bias cndacaka addekadaddetadeAcantaoe 10746 2 07 46 

Class E—Cabin Cruisers—Start, 11:05—22%% Miles, 
POE VNR BG os gens Sdnnvavecusineeks 12 37 41 1 32 41 
SUID vatudnci toadsictass tees 14308 238 08 
dy ME riences ttudcraay 143 48 2 38 48 
RSG NS oor as dccdeasccdacccess 14715 24215 





Corrected times: Peter Pan, Sr., 1.32.41; Lady Betty, 


1.47.59; Spindrift, 1.50.30; A Mietz, 2.13.25. 

Cabin Cruisers—Class F—Start, 11: 110—22% Miles. 
COMMIS asccsccatiicssicelsa ee 20446 2 54 46 
BU a Seacccastunédedeasnuccdadddeaes 237 ot 3 27 O1 
—_ [I. wastes rasinge hibsea S. Sea: +s 08 3 2808 

orrected times: — t .29 s 
Canadice, 2.37.12 -" 7 en 

Launches—Class G—Start, 11 a 7 
PE aac aanendayetiuiavsade 2 10 27 
Bunk III. i Bt 56 2 36 56 
Gray Horse . 21138 2 56 38 
Valiant Il. -28 3 08 09 
Rn accecs - 32843 413 4 
Geraldine Did not finish. 








be 2.08.58; Almel, 2.10.27; 
Valiant II., 2.16.99; ‘Gime tieen 2.49.54; Elm, 3.13.55. 


Launches—Class J—Start, 11:20-—221%% Miles. 


DUM ac casssnwescadcantiestdaccdecasanes 14545 925 45 
Speed Boats—Class A—Start, 3:00—30 Miles. 
WMDs castadsvdacssautendaudetiasietiates 43102 13102 
CURE ovo ccdassceuads cctkasesde 4 24 21 1 24 21 
WOGIUINNNEE oo ccsdasaceus aids swcrcedne ete 45404 15404 
WIEN Hadh dice saa ddvadcdecwencanaaeeie 4 59 08 1 59 08 
WE NE So 3 wahnenasktaaedudanenie 52209 22209 
PE Sasinwtdndetddddedtadcasevadadaretaaes 55800 258 00 
Eiaaty Dampty o.oo. cs cc cccnvccsacess Disabled. 
Corrected times: Vita, 0.54.54; Gunfire, Jr., 1.03.38; 


Muirmaid, 1.30.18; Flinders, 1.26.00. 
Speed Boats—Class B—Start, 3:00—30 Miles. 


WWNGR NE Ws voccceticcdsisaceacuaavasas 14334 14334 
PICO Eo cds k dina Cdcasatedetvades Disabled. 

Speed Boats—Class C—Start, 3: os Miles, 
Rides NOt sess cisecinSieddaticsas 12219 12219 


FOURTH DAY. 
Speed Boat Race to Poughkeepsie and Return, 104 Miles— 


Start, 11:00. 
Finish. Elapsed. 
SOON occccinudundssaxtadanstbesddes 251 40 4 31 40 
4 58 06 


WI cecauasduedeatdccndadscdcnctawnadcdens 3 18 05 
NIE diac eduttencdcadaaunaadas -- 42808 6 08 08 
Humpty Dumpty Did Not finish. 

Corrected times: Debutante, 4.12. 21; Vita, 4.47.39; 
Flinders, 6.08.08. 
Cruisers, Class D—Race to Peekskill and Return, 49 

Miles—Start, 10:10. 
3 33 34 


54 
Corrected times: Avis, 3.33.34; Caroline, 3.35.04. 


Cruisers, Class E—Race to Peekskill and Return, 49 Miles 
Start, 10:15. 





PUlse DORs SOb. ccccsccddsctascauecaxzeaes 11536 30036 
GEG BORG cacsccscccccsdsndcsctevacteus 34745 5 32 45 
SIF vicadcwovdcvevcdatedutedgaveused 33915 5 2415 
Mar MEME wckasecceidoass Senkchacteddaded 34051 65 25 61 
ORGS IEE, asacesccsaadcccspandscnnanes 35714 6 4214 


Corrected times: Peter Pan, Sr., 3.00.36; Lady Betty, 
3.34.35; Spindrift, 3.40.32; A. Mietz, 4.30.35; Fortuna ILI. 


4.51.37. 

Cruisers, Class F—Race to Peekskill and Return, 49 Miles 
a 10:20. 

Canadice .. = --- 28418 41418 

Alfred S. .. ..- 41648 41418 

Ruth IT. .. .51619 65619 

Alflorida 





- 456 32 «6 36 82 
Corrected times: Canadice, 4.14. 18; Alfred S., 4.17.12; 
Ruth IT., 5.57.20; Alflorida, 6.24.09. 


FIFTH DAY. 
All Classes—Speed Boats—60 Nautical Miles, 
Start. Finish. Allowance. Corrected. 

PURGES ciccs cine 100000 13159 Scratch 3 31 59 
WEE daccdenaanasxe 101720 13109 04808 24301 
Gunfire, I: ica iia 10 48 08 Broke exhaust pipe. 
Muirmaid ........ 10 58 16 Quit; hit log; broke strut. 
Peter Pan V...... 11 5056 §=©Burned out bearing. 

SIXTH DAY. 
Class A—Interstate Championship—Start, 3:00—30 Miles. 
WER: cncerndsnnnencnasqnenenconeguvevaded 42433 1 24 33 
WIR. ecccéndccescdakacsccendssuacesas 4412 14125 
Peele RMR s cwsidedicaccndvadesscnccondes 45508 15508 
CINE, TE vic vinewaciacnssssesndasaates 5 2230 2 22%0 
BRCEe TIES oa ovis ceatounacecaces Did not finish. 
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Class B—National Championship—Start, 3:00—30 Miles. 
13 16 


SER Fs. 58s eka Law asus oeanee dsc 41316 11316 
Class C—International Championship—Start, 3:00—30 
Miles. 

SE TN Fa plow vedi vuicws veseuwseane 40106 101 06 
NI ss ata Sawclnicion os psicibcse's'es’s 41449 11449 


One-Mile Speed Trials—Three Times with and Three 
Times against the Tide—Average Speed, 


Statute 

Knots Miles. 

PAMOE APAUALY. ocosccssccrcccsveseases 26.9 30.9 
MCGEE. isi osaeseckenenethsb eres 24.5 28.2 
OS i Ee eae 36.0 41.4 
IE EE go sce cb essivesisiee vine 39.1 45.0 


*One trip against tide, then broke down. 


Canoeing 


Hudson River Canoe Regatta. 


CANOE races of the Hudson River are over 
for the season, the Fort Washington regatta 
run off on Sunday, Sept. 22, being the last of 
club events, although there are still many small 
scores to settle, and not until the leaves have 
gone and ice formed, will the frail canoe cease 
to dart in and out of the shallow waters along- 
shore or be seen sailing more gracefully than 
any of the birds now sought by the game hunter. 

Inwood C. C. has won the best percentage 
oi all the-clubs racing, and E. C. Kelley, of 
Fort Washington, has proven himself the best 
of those entered for all-around work. He has 
won race after race and medal after medal till 
his fellow members are filled with admiration 
for his skill. 

Of all the regattas the last was the best. 
It was held at the club house at Edgewater, N. 
J., and they did things up royally by serving 
ice cream and cake and filling up the punch 
bowl many times. The big oil lamps of this 
club are to be replaced with electric lights for 
the wid-winter meetings, unless Commodore 
King’s expectations go far astray. They had 
the only ladies’ event of the season; that of the 
mixed doubles and the one-lady, double blades, 
the winners of which paddled with surprising 
ability, bringing cheers from everybody. 

In the tilting matches Esselborn and Bald- 
win won after spilling a number of crews into 
the river. The following clubs were repre- 
sented: Fort Washington, Inwood, Knicker- 
bocker, Manhattan, Undercliff, Shattamuck of 
Ossining, Wenonah of Bayonne, Ulhigh oi 
Cranford, N. J., Seneca of Newark, and Red 
Dragon of Philadelphia. Summary: 

Fort Washington Trophy, Halt-Mile—Won 
by Zuck; Kelley, second; Vandohlen, third. 

One Man, Double Blades, Novice.—Won by 
Ahrens, Knickerbocker; Finn, Knickerbocker, 
second; Clark, Knickerbocker, third. 

One Lady, Double Blades—Won by Miss 
en: Mrs. Perkins, second; Miss Parker, 
third. 

Club Fours.—Won by Fort Washington; 
Inwood, second; Wenonah, third. 

Mixed Tandem, Doubles.—Won by Miss 
Zuck and Marshall; Miss Gibbons and Kelley, 
second; Miss Marshall and Zuck, third. 

Tail End Race.—Won by Bartholomew, In- 
wood; Marshall, Inwood, second. 

Single Tandem.—Won by Smith and 
Ahrens; Kelley and Molnar, second. 

Overboard Race—Won by Zuck; Kelley, 
second, 





A. C. A. Membership. 


NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 


_ Western Division—S. W. Prime, 1705 
Fisher Building, Chicago, Ill., by L. C. Wood- 
worth; Fred C. Brown, 233 Hinckley avenue, 
Rockford, Ill, by H. M. Greenberg; W. A. 
Maynard, 1009 Chestnut avenue, Wilmette, 
Wis., by A. W. Friese; Carl Wm. Rudelius, 822 
Second avenue, Rockford, IIll., by H. F. Norris. 


NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. - 


Atlantic Division —6527, James Tully Far- 
relly, 182 West Fifty-eighth street, New York 
city. 
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An Overland Canoe Trip. 


BY R. H. NASH. 


WE left New York on the 7:15 on a Friday 
night, a party of four bound for Old Forge by 
train, and a canoe trip in the Adirondacks. It 
was hot that night, one of the hottest of August, 
and the thoughts of mountain breezes and 
plunges into cool lakes put some life in us as 
we sweltered in the New York Central tunnel. 
The car trip up was uneventful, and at about 
6:30 our sleeper duly arrived at Old Forge, the 
conductor awakening us on the way to collect 
an additional fare for the Fulton Chain Rail- 
way, an extensive system that operates between 
Fulton Chain and Old Forge, a distance of two 
miles. We had breakfast in the hotel, and a 
good one it was, especially apprecited as the 
crisp air had sharpened our appetites, and it 
was cool, a delightful contrast to the night be- 
fore, so much so in fact that they had a log 
fire burning in the hall of the hotel. After 
breakfast we bought “grub” and saw about 
boats. Two of us, Charley and I, had shipped 
one up, a canvas Peterboro that we had picked 
up in Canada the year before, and which had 
already seen hard service, while George and 
Harry hired one at the boat house, a nice little 
Old Town about 15% feet long and very light, 
though cranky. 

By 10:30 we had changed our clothes, 
packed our duffle and were ready for “La long 
traverse,’ a longer one than we then antici- 
pated, and started off with some good wishes 
irom a few idlers on the dock, paddling up the 
Fulton Chain. Twenty-five years ago the Ful- 
ton Chain of eight lakes was no doubt ideal 
canoeing, it is now to some, but we wanted the 
wilderness and, found this too civilized. The 
scenery is nice, but numbers of cottages are to 
be found on the lake shores, and motor boats 
are constantly chugging to and fro. We 
paddled on steadily through First, Second, 
Third and Fourth lakes, up the inlet between 
the last and Fifth, then made a half-mile carry 
to Sixth. On this lake we had lunch and then 
paddled to the end of Seventh through some 
flooded lands to the carry to Eighth. We had 
made a good many carries in the past, and as 
it turned out, had a number ahead on that 
trip, but never had we such an audience as then. 
Three launches loaded with summer boarders 
had discharged their passengers there just be- 
fore we arrived, and they were scattered all the 
way along the trail. Most of them seemed to 
think that we had escaped from Matteawan cr 
some such place, and no doubt the sight of four 
men each carrying 90 to 100 pounds for a mile 
does seem the height of lunacy to some. Eighth 
Lake is a nice one, free from launches and oniy 
inhabited by a few campers, so as it was get- 
ting late, we decided to spend the night there, 
making camp on an island about one mile from 
the end of the carry. On the nearest shore to 
the island and about a hundred yards before 
you get to it is a fine spring of cold water lo- 
cated about fifty yards from the. lake, a blaze 


‘on a tree indicating the landing. 


We had supper and talked things over, de- 
ciding that so far we had seen too many people, 
and that it was up to us to get away from them; 
the main canoe route through to Saranac Lake, 
though more picturesque, was still pretty well 
settled and we determined to leave the beaten 
track. Our maps—Government ones—showed 
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a small stream, the Rock River, with its source 
about one mile from Blue Mountain Lake, and 
this flowed into the Cedar and the Cedar into 
the Hudson; once there we could work up a 
considerable distance according to the map. 
This settled satisfactorily, we turned in with- 
out going to the trouble of putting up a tent, 
as a result of which we had the pleasure of 
sleeping in a heavy dew as thick as a Novem- 
ber fog in New York—however, as we all had 
sleeping bags, this did not matter. The next 
morning we were up bright and early and had 
finished breakfast, washed dishes and packed 
up by 9 A. M. A short paddle brought us to 
the carry to’ Brown’s Tract Inlet, one and a 
half miles long, and we made this in good 
shape. The inlet is quite wild and very wind- 
ing, something like the upper part of Rancocas 
Creek in South Jersey, and we enjoyed the 
paddled to Raquette Lake. Here we bought 
more grub, and crossing the lower end, entered 
the Marion River, a pretty stretch of water that 
extends almost to Utowanna Lake, a quarter 
of a mile carry only being necessary to reach 
it. On the further side of this we had lunch 
and then paddled through Utowanna and Eagle 
lakes to Blue Mountain, a beautiful lake above 
which Blue Mountain towers majestically. 
Stopping at the village, we made inquiries about 
the Rock River, and a clerk in the grocery 
store told us that there was plenty of water 
in it, and that we ought to be able to reach the 
Hudson with one carry. We afterward won- 
dered what sinister motive he had in view in 
telling us that. 

Highly elated, we started off making a mile 
carry to Rock Creek that winds through a 
marsh, called Thirty-four Swamp on the map. 
That swamp in a direct line is about five miles 
long, but by creek it is several times that, and 
it was nearly dark when we reached the end. 
Here we found a dam and beyond that flowed 
the Rock River—that is, in spring time; but we 
found it a bed of dry boulders. We gazed dis- 
mally at it for a time and then started to look 
for a camping spot, which was not very easy 
to find, as most of the ground was swampy. 
However, we finally located, and I, the assistant 
cook, prepared supper while the cook, George, 
went on an exploring trip, and the dishwashers, 
Charlie and Harry, took a swim. Supper was 
nearly over when George returned tired from a 
five-mile walk and discouraged. He had gone 
for two and a half miles down and found no 
water in the creek, so we decided that we 
would return to Blue Mountain Lake in the 
morning. 

The next morning we awoke refreshed and 
determined. We knew if we made a carry back 
through Blue Mountain village those who had 
seen us start would Iaugh at us, and then we 
did not like to give up, so with canoes and out- 
fit we started to look for water. The carry was 
not bad along the main road for a time, and 
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then over an old lumber road, but it was a long 
one, and we had to make several stops. How- 
ever, after three miles of it we found some 
more swampy country and a creek one could 
float a boat in. A paddle of about one mile 
brought us to Rock Lake, a fair sized sheet of 
water and quite wild, no signs of houses being 
visible. We crossed the upper end of this only, 
as the outlet is very close to the inlet, and, in 
fact, we almost doubled on our tracks for a 
time at the mouth of the outlet (still the Rock 
River). We found a dam, and then after carry- 
ing over that, we came to a small pool and then 
the dry bed of the river once more. As there 
were no trails here along the shore, we decided 
to carry over the boulders, not as easy an under- 
taking as it might appear at first glance, as 
when one has a heavy load a slip would very 
likely mean a broken leg or sprained ankle. 
The rest of the day was spent in short paddles 
across pools and carries over dry rapids—that 
is, they had been rapids at high water. We 
lost track of the number we made, and about 
:30 pitched camp on some fairly high ground 
t the foot of one of them. 

The tent was up and supper being cooked, 
when some one discovered six sticks of dyna- 
mite lying on the ground at the foot of a tree, 
and a further search disclosed the same number 
hanging from another tree; two of those on 
the ground had been partly eaten by some 
animal. We speculated a good deal on how 
they got there, and what they were for, but 
could arrive at no conclusion, though afterward 
we learned they were left by lumbermen, who 
used them to blow out the log jams. 

After supper George tried his luck at fish- 
ing, but without success, though a deep pool at 
the foot of the rocks looked a good place for 
bass. All hands turned in early, but before we 
got to sleep we heard sounds of some animal 
moving through the woods quite close to camp 
and very close to the dynamite. We all lay quiet, 
hoping to get a sight of it, though personally 
I was wondering if it was going to eat some 
more of the explosive, and if so, hoping it 
would not chew it very hard. After a short 


J 
a 


(Continued on page 443.) 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Archery 


English Archery Scores. 
Tue following are the leading scores made 
this year at the public meetings in England: 


GRAND WESTERN ARCHERY MEETING, JULY 17-19. 
DOUBLE YORK ROUND. 


100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 
H.. S. H. S. H. S. H. S. 
R. Brooks-King... 78 332 7 347 45 223 198 2 
H. P. Nesham.... 76 290 69 327 42 208 187 825 
T. Robimsot <...0<- 58 236 64 274 45 257 167 767 
Fe POMS. cccvccus 48 150 60 270 45 239 153 659 
DOUBLE NATIONAL ROUND. 
60yds. 50yds. Total. 
EE. Ss. Ss Hy. Ss. 
Mise Oy. Wawel... viccccctsves 90 468 45 237 135 75 
Mave. E. Samdlotd...ccccccsces 82 378 46 250 128 628 
een: 78 384 44 204 122 588 
Miss H. Williams........... 78 358 43 225 121 5Ss3 
GRAND NATIONAL ARCHERY MEETING, 
JULY 3I-AUG, 2. 
DOUBLE YORK ROUND. 

100yds. 80yds. 60yds. Total. 
i: = B.S. a. Se 8. .S. 
R, Brooks-King... 73 309 69 295 45 225 187 829 
Win ROO catacsndces 62 226 69 309 47 247 178 782 


Spencer Madan ... 53 191 70 300 43 195 166 686 
Langford-Sainsbury 40 152 63 329 39 205 142 686 


DOUBLE NATIONAL ROUND. 


60yds. 5Oyds. Total. 

; ES ES ES 
Mise O. Neéewallin. cciccccvccs 88 450 48 266. 136 716 
Mrs. §. H. Armitage........ 86 422 46 278 132 700 


Mrs. S. Sandford - 81 357 46 246 127 603 
Mrs. G. L. Bates 77 373 38 210 115 583 
NORTHERN COUNTIES ARCHERY MEETING, 


AUG. 28-30. 


DOUBLE YORK ROUND. 
100yds. 80yds. 60yds. a 
' 7S 





EE. <= a. Ey Ss Ss. 
H. P. Nesham..... 72 306 77 3338 44 246 193 885 
E. C. Cadman..... 61 245 71 333 37 185 169 763 
i, 41 153 62 264 43 245 146 662 
Cc.  Costes...... 61 237 61 285 31 125 153 647 
DOUBLE NATIONAL ROUND. 

60yds. 5SOyds. Total. 

yy Ss Ez & mS 

Mrs, S. H. Armitage........ 90 484 46 272 136 7! 


Miss Q. Newall........ 
Miss H. Williams..... 


Mrs. R. Sandford............ 86 360 44 254 . 130 614 
ANCIENT SCORTON ARROW, SEPT. IO. 

The 230th annual meeting. This is an un- 
usual contest. The shooting is at 100 yards, two 
arrows at an end. The competition lasts two 
hours in the forenoon and two hours in the 
afternoon, no fixed number of arrows being shot, 
though the average is usually about 160. 

C. E. Cadman made 64 hits, 250 score. 
Spencer Madan was second with 61 hits, score 








BELOW THE FALLS. 


225. The highest score made in recent years 
was by T. H. Langford-Sainsbury in 1910 when 
he scored 78 hits, score 302, having shot 142 
arrows. 

In reporting the competition for the Ancient 
Scorton Arrow for 1908, Colonel Walrond, in 
the Archer’s Register says: “For the first time, 
as far as can be gathered from the minutes, an 
American joined in the shooting, in the person 
of H. B. Richardson, the U. S. A. champion. 
Mr. Richardson shot in great form and made 
the highest hits and score that has ever been 
recorded at this meeting. The day was a most 
delightful one for the sport. Mr. Richardson 
made 102 hits, 452 score.” 





Chicago Archery Club. 


Asa result of a challenge issued by the Chi- 
cago Archery Club to the Newton ( Mass.) Club— 
each club to shoot on its own range—the scores 
of the highest four members being selected as 
the score of the team, the Newton Club shot its 
event Saturday, Sept. 21, 1912, on the range on 
the Newton Centre playground. The weather 
was cold, damp with a strong northeast wind and 
unfavorable to making large scores. The Chi- 
cago team shot on Sunday, making 132 points 
less, and scores follow. The round consisted of 
96 arrows at 60 yards. 

G. P. Bryant scored a clean slate with 96 
hits, and a total of 546 points: H. B. Richard- 
son, 95 hits, 513 points; Ellis Spear, Jr., 77 hits, 
369 points; B. P. Gray, 77 hits, 347 points. The 
score of the quartette was 345 hits for 1,775 
points. 





Score 

has a Ns eee beccd gous dadscantvexdedie 96 546 
tO ee aes 513 
UE I EM dc nce nedinainadaguavedeaaids 369 
Big EN tS iniod nice age ade cad awtee ddeemd 347 
E. W. Frentz...... . 339 
Cra’ ea Whoa uonactiwtccwncewedds cadence 316 
od ae ink did enladtidudanriabaeteadeds 305 
Miss F. M. Patrick 248 
ee a: | EE nee ee Se 221 
Miss Norma Pierce on 186 
BENG, iy Wo MO a nsaccctderccccstenns me 145 
its. Score. 

Oe ea WEES u ccanesdeveccavencusderéceea ¢ 491 
Bas Wy SE aac decacccnaddccccereacdance § 422 
Dr, W. C. Williams 367 
pe ee are 8 363 
1643 





Burton PAYNE Gray. 
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If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 


Oct. 5.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Meadow Springs G. C. Wm. 
F. Letford, Sec’y. . 

Oct. 6.—Chicago Gun Club championship. 

Oct. 810.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s Association. Jos. 
Kautzky, Sec’y. . 

Oct. 910.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C, Geo. Alig, r., Sec’y. 

Oct. 9-10.—Tarboro (N. C.) G. C._R. E. L. Cook, Mgr. 

Oct. 12,—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, 


Sec’y. 

Oct. 13.—Arlington Heights, Ill.—League shoot of the 
hicago Interurban League of Gun Clubs. E. B. 
Shogren, Sec’y-Treas. E 

Oct. 15-18.—Cincinnati, O.—The Interstate Association’s 
Post-Season tournament, on the grounds of the Cin- 
cinnati G. C.; $1,000 added money. Elmer E. Shaner, 
Sec’y-Treas., Pittsburgh, Pa. ; 

Oct. 16.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 
Vice-Pres. 

Oct. 18.—Adams (Neb.) G. C. H. K. Mitton, Sec’y. 

Oct. 22-23.—Scammon (Kans.) G.C. C. R. Quarton, Sec. 

Oct. 22-23.—Demopolis, Ala——Demopolis G. C. W. C. 


Du Fue, Sec’y. 
Oct. 30.—Medford (Okla.) G. C._ Dr. I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 
Nov. 7.—Adams (Neb.) G. C. H. K. Mitton, Sec’y. 

Nov. 2122.—Clinton (Ont.) G. C. J. E. Cantelon, Sec’y. 


Dec. 2-6.—St. Thomas, (Ont.) G, C. W. J. McCance, 
Asst. Mgr. 
1913. 
Jan. 22-25.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 


Tufts, Pres. : 
July 8-13—Cedar Point, O.—The Indians’ tournament. 
D. H. Eaton, Sec’y, Cincinnati, O. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


A tournament will be held at Seidler’s Beach, Mor- 
gan Station, N. J., Oct. 28, commencing at 10 o’clock. 
A good dinner will be served at a reasonable price on 
the grounds. Maltby W. Conover will have charge of 
the office. Trolley to grounds from Matawan or South 
Amboy. 

x 


The Kankakee Rifle and Revolver Club was organ- 
ized last week with fifty charter members. Officers were 
elected as follows: President, J. F, Labell; Vice-Presi- 
dent, H. H. Davis; Secretary, Roy Duesenberry; Treas- 
urer, V. C. Nickerson. The Association will affiliate 
with the National Association, and will be the second 
State organization, the first being located at Alton. The 
first tournament will be given during the second week 
of October. The object of the club is to perfect mem- 
bers in marksmanship, and also for social purposes. 


z 


Under date of Sept. 30, Secretary Ludwig writes: 
“The registered county shoot of the Hercules Gun Club, 
of Temple, Pa., to be held on Oct, 12, under the 
management of Lloyd R. Lewis, promises to be a banner 
tournament. The program calls for 150 targets, with an 
extra event of 10 pairs of doubles. Hoff & Bros., of 
Reading, offer a gold medal trophy to the winner of the 
county championship of 50 targets. Handsome trophies 
will be awarded to the high and low guns on the regu- 
lar program.” Programs may be had by addressing the 
secretary at 936 North Second street, Reading, Pa. 


The sixth annual Cosmopolitan Amateur Champion- 
ship will be held on Columbus Day, (Saturday, Oct. 12), 
under auspices of Bergen Beach Gun Club, of Brooklyn. 
The shoot is open to all amateurs and there will be $100 
added. Three sets of traps will be used, and shoot will 
begin at 9:30 A. M. Take Subway to Flatbush and 
Atlantic avenues, Brooklyn, then Flatbush avenue trolley 
car; or from New York, City Hall—Brooklyn Bridge— 
direct, or will transfer to shooting grounds, Avenue N 
and East Seventy-first street, Bergen Beach, Brooklyn. 
All at I6yds., high guns win; 100 targets per man; 
entrance $2.50, including targets. Two additional events 
will be shot if time and attendance allow, of 25 targets 
each, entrance $2.50 each event; price of targets de- 
ducted at 2 cents each. Class shooting, four moneys, 
divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Total entrance, $12.50. 
The regular monthly shoot will take place on Oct. 8 at 


Rae. Zh 3. Schortemeier, 201 Pearl street, New York, 
Secretary. 


When Fred Gilbert said to Lester German the other 
day that the two of them would shoot any other two 
men in the world a race at 50 pairs (100 targets), and 
when Lester said to Fred, “Table’s set,” they probably 
had but little idea that their remarks would soon receive 
serious attention, or attention that meant business. Such, 
however, was the case, because just as soon as they 
heard of Fred’s remark and Lester’s reply, Harry Free- 
man said to Jimmy Day, “How about you and I?” What 
Jimmy Day said is not recorded, but it must have been 
satisfactory, because the two of them are booked to shoot 
Gilbert and German a race under the above conditions 
on Monday, Oct. 14 next, on the grounds of the Cin- 
cinnati Gun Club. The date set, being the day before 
the opening of the Post Season tournament on those 
grounds, makes it most convenient, as unquestionably 
many of the intending contestants at the Post Season 
tournament will want to be on hand that day to get 
some practice ahead of time, and also see the match be- 
tween the four crack “double-target’”’ shots. The match 
will of course be shot in the afternoon. ‘‘Table’s set.” 
Who’ll do the carving and the eating? 

W. G. BEECROFT. 


Du Pont Gun Club. 


WItmMINnGcTON, Del., Sept. 28.—The interclub team race 
set for to-day between the members of the West Chester 
Gun Club, of West Chester, Pa., and the Du Pont Gun 
Club, of this city, was unfortunately too one-sided to be 
all that it had been the wish of the management of both 
clubs that it should be. The West Chester men were 
unable to get together a full team to visit the local men, 
and for that reason were at a decided disadvantage. In 
addition, their captain, F. M. Eachus, one of the best 
ef the old-time shots in this section of the country, had 
to stand on the side lines and do his part refereeing, 
ewing to a broken left arm. 

Only nine visitors all told showed up, and as no less 
than forty-two of the local gunners were on hand, the 
handicap was too much, as the rules called for “best 
ten scores to count.” Since only nine men came from 
West Chester, only “‘nine best scores of the Wilming- 
tonians counted, but that “nine best” totaled 406 out of 
450 to 327 for the West Chester men, or an advantage for 
the home team of 79 targets. 

Eugene du Pont kept up his recent good work, and 
was high man for the Du Pont Gun Club, scoring 49 
out of 50. Tied for second place were J. B. McHugh 
and H. P. Carlon, while H. W. Bush and J. H. Min- 
nick both scored 45. W, Edmunson, H. T. Reed and 
W. M. Armistead made the team with 44 apiece, while 
Henry Winchester was the ninth man on the team with 
43. There were many other members of the Du Pont 
Gun Club below him, but his score just made the team 
total one target better than an even 90 per cent. 

C. J. Happerset was high man on the West Chester 
team, and won the silver souvenir spoon donated by the 
local club to the high man on the visiting team. C. 
arnes was next to him with 42. The scores of team 
race follow: 


West Chester Gun Club. Du Pont Gun Club. 


C W Martin....... 36 W Edmanson .... 45 
ee 42 or rer 49 

P W Kagan....... 32 HW Baan. .....0% 45 

ie a 28 H Minnick...... 45 

2 apperset.... 43 B McHugh...... 46 

DD GEGOMS. ~..0<0508 38 P Carion........ 

i OE vssauseeens 36 BT elaine cn ocn 44 

ee ae 32 H Winchester ..... 4 

W Torpey ........ 40—327 W M Armistead... 44—406 


Other shooters who shot with the Du Pont team, but 
who shot less than 43 were: W. . Hammond 39, C. 
Leedom 42, C. H. Simon 32, *H. L. Worthington 48, 
*L. S. German 48, S. J. Newman 41, E. H. Ford 20, S. G. 
David 34, T. W. athewson 39, Stanley Tuchton 42, 
*Ed. Banks 48, J. J. Magahern 40, Dr. S. Steele 41, L. L. 
Jarrell 36, J. W. Anderson, Jr., 39, *J. T. Skelly 49, P. A, 
Tddings 41, C. D. Prickett 38, I. Turner 37, L. W. Craw- 
ford 31, Alexis du Pont 40, W. B. Smith, Jr., 33 W. H. 
Hitchcock 39, W. G. Wood 22, A, J. Curley 18, J. S. 
Grant 11, W. Sillitoe 12, G. R. Golderman 5, J. M. 
Turner 13, T. E. Doremus 20, T. K. McElroy 14. 

*Not eligible to count in the team race. 

The last seven shooters shot at 25 targets only. 

In connection with the first 25 targets shot at in the 
team race, the weekly contests for the Coleman du Pont 
spoons was decided. Eugene du Pont, not being eligible 
under the club rules for a spoon, J. H. Minnick and 
J. B, McHugh tied for the Class A spoon on 23 out of 
25. McHugh won on the shoot-off, which was held 


- when the light was very poor, with the score of 21 to 


20. H. W. Bush and Clyde Leedom tied for the Class B 
spoon with scores of 24 apiece, and decided the tie by the 
toss of a coin, Bush being the lucky man and winning 
the spoon. In Class C Dr. A. C. Patterson and S. J. 
Newman are tied with 21 each, the tie having to be 
shot off at some future date. H. T. Reed with 21 won 
the — D spoon, J. M. Turner in Class E winning 
with 13. 

The challenge contest between Ed. Banks, holder of 
the Class A cup, and W. M. Hammond, challenger, was 
decided in favor of Hammond, after a tie of 43 out of 


50. Hammond won on the shoot-off, with 23 to 22. 
Eugene E. du Pont has challenged Mr. Hammond, and 
the match will be shot off shortly. 

Many good scores were made during the afternoon, 
weather conditions being about perfect. J. T. Skelly led 
the classy bunch with 98 out of 100 shot at. 

Several of the gun club members present signified 
their intention of going to Boston next Friday night for 
the purpose of taking part in the All-Delaware and All- 
New England team race, to be shot the following day, 
on the grounds of the Paleface Gun Club, at Welling- 
ton, Mass. From present appearances the team will be 
able to render a good account of itself, although one 
or two of the best shots in the club cannot make the 
trip. 


Mt. Kisco Gun Club. 


Mr. Kisco, N. Y., Sept. 28.—The second registered 
tournament of the Mt. Kisco Gun Club was held here 
to-day, and was most successful. The weather conditions 
in the morning were disagreeable, rain delaying the 
shooting, and keeping many shooters home. Sixty-three 
shooters faced the traps bravely. Five professionals were 
present, assisting the cashier’s office and outside work. 
The attendance in the afternoon was very good, many 
ladies from town and out of town coming to the grounds 
to see Mrs, L. G. Vogel, Miss Jessie Thorpe and Miss 
L. Boles shoot. Amateur high gun for the day was won 
by J. Martin; M. W. Wynne second; T. H. Lawrence 
third. H. H. Stevens was high professional. Scores: 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Mrs L G Vogel = 118 B W Hathaway. 150 109 


T H Hyland.. 12 j H Miller...... 150 =: 108 
M W Wynne... 150 = 133 S H. Fanton.... 150 110 
W Bein... 150 121 W A Gregory.. 150 125 


C B Hoffman... 150 114 H R Bailey..... 150 85 
H A Holmes... 150 106 F Sherwood ... 150 95 
G C Hudson... 150 107 W Abrame ..... 60 25 


A M Dalton... 150 123 C it Briggs..... 150 76 
F Lundebjerg... 150 102 J F Martin..... 150 83 
CS Cinton..: 10 I) TP Seat .......; 150-83 
Ww © Allyn..... 150 =: 128 J A Benedict... 150 124 
T H Lawrence. 150 128 M Cornell ..... 150 104 
H S Robinson... 150 117 W C_ Holden... 1% 46 
F F Rogers.... 150 113 Wm Huff ...... 150 3=126 
Miss L Boles... 150 79 Wm Thorpe ... 150 108 
CS Pargy...... 150 §=112 Miss J Thorpe.. 150 85 
P Raymond .... 150 118 A Jenks ........ 150 89 
C G Blandford. 150 122 M G Coughlin.. 60 35 
i: eo 150=s 111 G Thorpe ....« 60 26 
C EE FaGks,..0. 150 =: 1110 Te EE sor weses 150 896117 
L G Vogel..... 150 92 C Barnard ..... 150 91 
PTE cocgscese 150 8124 ee ee 90 44 
G H Moran..... 150 92 iS TORE - ovcacce 90 49 
a ue ee 150 95 Geo Gorham ... 90 49 
F B_ Smith..... 150 =: 116 eS ee 90 35 
Geo E Sutton... 150 94 C Anderson .... 90 50 
L Remsen ..... 150 =: 121 A Bennett ..... 40 26 
Martin ....... 150 = 138 D Bennett ..... 40 13 
Hyland ..... 150 98 Te TROD exsincne 40 17 
Professionals: 
+ A Oae......: 150 =: 118 N Apgar .....< 150 = 134 
J Fanning ..... 150 =: 133 H H Stevens... 150 138 


O R Dickey.... 150 130 
A. Bettt1, Sec’y. 


Birmingham Gun Club. 


Twenty shooters were at the Birmingham Gun Club 
Friday and Saturday, Sept. 20 and 21. Mrs. Garl shot 
high on Friday, and John Warren was high percentage 
on Saturday, dropping but 2 out of his 50 shot at. Some 
of the beginners are shooting good, considering the 
amount of practice they have had. 

Mr. Ragsdale, of Bessemer, 
Skelly has given a Du Pont fob 
noongshooters, and the beginners are very enthusiastic 
about winning it. The first 45 targets each Saturday to 
count on the fob, with sliding added bird handicap. 

On Saturday, Oct. 26, the Birmingham Gun Club 
will give their annual class shoot, which will be followed 
by a distance handicap match at 100 targets, with $1 or 
more added for each entrance. Trophy to winner. 
Sweepstakes optional: 


Scores of Sept. 20: 
Shot at. ne 


Shot at. Broke 
Mes (Geel o0+505 100 86 ee a: ee 75 
R L Kennon ... 100 71 Ed Cornwell ... 75 61 


Scores of Sept. 21: 
100 


aid us a visit. Mr. 
or the Saturday after- 


Ragsdale ....... 8 WGOGO Sescsccxcse 39 
Ed Cornwell ... 75 66 Mrs Garl ....... 45 38 
b De Jarnette.. 75 61 A icdwdenn pone eee 7 

Brown ...... 90 61 Hi ee ee v5) 37 
F Cornwall .... 90 ° 53 OL Garl ...... 30 29 
R L Kennon... 75 49 Dick Leland . 45 25 
pe eee 60 49 oe pian sinus 23 
J K Warren..... 45 43 J De Jarnette, Sr 45 23 





Sangerfield Country Club. 


We didn’t have any pros., but we had a good shoot. 
W. E. Corfield took top gun honors with 140 out of 
150. N. P. Bonney got second with 134, only two ahead 
of F. D, Curtis for third. 


Shot at Broke _ Shot at Broke 
A M Jones...... 150 8? C W Hobbie... 150 126 
G W Parker.... 150 %& RH Terry..... 150 124 
E M Griffith... 150 108 3 Cheesboro. 150 88 
w E Corfield... 150 140 | oe See 15 49 
S Williams .... 150 120 N P Bonney.... 150 134 
W E Hookway. 150 119 H Breed ....... 150 103 
F D Curtis..... 150 86132 B G Lawrence.. 105 82 
G M Phillips... 150 128 


Qe 


. = 


= 
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Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Sept. 25.—Appended are the 
scores of the regular bi-monthly shoot of the Hudson 
Gun Club, held on Sept. 22. There were eighteen shoot- 
ers in attendance, and Billy O’Brien, with an average of 
84 per cent., was high man. 

The morning was bright and cool, with just enough 
wind blowing from behind to put a little extra speed on 
the targets, and making the boys shoot quick to get a 
fair percentage of them. We had the pleasure of meet- 
ing one of our old club members, Mr. Craft, who has 
been on the Pacific Coast for the past two years, and 
who could not resist the opportunity while in New 
York to pay us a visit. He showed us that he still 
knows how to handle the tools to break targets with by 
keeping very close to the leaders. We were all pleased 
to have him with us again, and wish him the best of 
good luck in his new field of business, 

The Du Pont trophy contest will start next shoot, 
Oct, 6, and we would like to see a good gathering on 
hand to compete for it. Joe Whitley says that the corn 
is ready to pick, and promises to have several barrels on 
hand for shcoters and their friends to dispose of, so 
come out and help us eat it. Everybody welcome. 
Don’t forget the date, Oct. 6. Take the Turnpike car 
to the west side of the Hackensack River Bridge and 


follow the crowd. Scores: 

Targets: 2 25 25 25 25 
By De ines canshaese he eueoasebenas Wise 2 
) MeO ads ses devacceecsereueccecs 18 19 18 17 19 
We NIE og a cencosacaciecwnudeswavunas 19 11 14 19 14 
We I escivnavewecers sane wannudentes 21 16 20 15 17 
We ID, Shine ccadcecass-soaceks¥ecass 16 16 10 13 16 
Ye ne ee ews ec 2 cde ot ens 20 18 18 19 19 
© POR VIB io iciicccdccccsesecdsasoes 18 2 22 19 19 
De ie aoa cco tesresenges cede nasa 12 11 15 15 16 
TE OI hidns0:605chec sade eedecceabas 20 16 22 18 18 
WE Se id oy ovine d Cniecinevcs SAcsoctuies 24 21 21 2 18 
WG Me ccagictic das ccecy acu ecegvecctyesea 20 18 20 20 18 
D WEIR, FR. cccsnscces Ries saute ace aes 14 19 19 18 14 
We WENAEE aodmcasiansccvcdexsnccauecwccesue 1315 ee 
oR: Swacasesiaauusencsueusausausne< 15 17 17 18 16 
FSO Fewer ccndccesisexdkessvetsidecdsanic -- 18 18 16 18 
We EL 6 cn idicdcias nck b ed eueeneqcuceene <<. «eo ee ae 
CN rcs cus oa con casassereeccencas se she ae 
De GRIEE Givessacacouce pense cosdwacone “a, es se, ee 

T.. H. K., See’y 
Saginaw Canoe Club. 

Sactnaw, Mich., Sept. 28—We_ herewith inclose 

scores of our registered tournament of Sept. 27. Owing 


to unsatisfactory weather the attendance was very small, 
but a very enthusiastic tournament was held. Including 
the regular program events, there were several cup 
events, so that a total of 4,200 targets were thrown. 

Cc. A. Galbraith won high amateur average. Fred. 
Helfrecht won long run. Ed. Carpenter, won high 
Saginaw average. Each was presented with a handsome 





cup. 

Shot at. Brok Shot at. Broke 
H H Hontz.... 150 130 TF Be: ov cccas 150 59 
C A Galbraith.. 150 = 137 J H Malcolm... 30 11 
H E Maxson... 150 128 Will Hay ....... 30 7 
Ed Carpenter... 150 128 Wm Wall ...... 1500-115 
M G Atwood... 150 116 OE: 66 ccce 75 44 
A W Stuart..... 150 120 Dr Ballard ..... 75 56 
F Helfrecht .... 150 123 O E Meyer..... 15 13 
H Krogmann... 150 120 Dr McGeoch.... 15 5 
Geo Bell ....... 150 98 

Professionals: 


R Heikes ...... 150 148 C A Young..... 150-148 
Fred Foster ... 150 121 H C Kirkwood. 150 143 
W J McHenry. 150 97 Tom Parker ... 150 112 


Robin Hood Gun Club. 


Staten Istanp, N. Y., Sept. 24.—The regular club 
shoot was held on Saturday, Sept. 21.—Ben_Bevyersdorf 
returned after a three months’ vacation in Sullivan 
county, and zot away with the first prize. 

Merchandise shoot, 25 targets, handicap; prize, half 
dozen sterling silver spoons: Beyersdorf (0) 22, Hutch- 
_ (0) 21, Conelley (3) 18, Rowley (1) 19, McKean (1) 


. No. 2, 25 targets, 23yds.: Beyersdorf (0) 14, Hutch- 
ings (0) 20, Conelley (3) 17, Rowley (1) 17, McKean (0) 


No. 3, 25 birds, 2lyds.: Beyersdorf (0) 18, Hutchings 
(0) 14, Conelley (3) 18, Rowley (1) 17, McKean (1) 17. 

No. 4, Du Pont fob, 25 targets: Beyersdorf (0) 21, 
Hutchings (0) 19, Bush (0) 17, Rowley (1) 19, McKean 


No. 5, 15 targets, Olympic rules: Bush 13, Beyers- 
dorf 14, Hutchings 12, Rowley 10, McKean 12. 
Gro. CoNELLEY. 


Sunnyside Country Club. 


Fresno, Cal., Sept. 21.—Inclosed find scores of our 
first amateur handicap clap pigeon shoot for silver cup. 
Dan Forsyth was high gun. Cup must be won three 
times to hecome property of winner: 

Fifty targets, distance handicap: L. L. Gray (18yds.) 
28, Dr. Gray, captain (20) 26, Dr. Maupin (16) 33, Arthur 
Goodfellow (18) 28, Chas. Teague (16) 29, J. Bernard (16) 
13, Dr. Thomas (16) 30, L. H. Eastin (20) 33, O. F. 
ann (16) 15, B. F. Shepherd (16) 21, Don Forsyth 


Trap at Bourbon, Ind. 


Boureon, Ind., Sept. 23—We moved our traps to 
our new grounds to-dav and hope to be able to send in 
some better scores. Inclosed are some of the better 
scores of our practice shoot this afternoon at 25 targets 
er man: T. Dilley 21, L. Russell 22, J. Russell 20, 

. Garey 20, Bowers 18, Sweet 17. L. R. 


Mammoth Denver Handicap 


A_Harvest of Victory 
For Sites of World-Beating Guns and Shells 


Most sensational shooting of great ‘‘Mile High’’ event another sterling 
tribute to record-breaking Remington-UMC Arms and Ammunition. 


R. H. Bruns, shooting Speed Shells, makes Brilliant String of Scores 


Among this 21-year-old marksman’s star achievements were:! 
Broke 200 straight first day 
Won High Amateur Average of whole shoot, 494 x 500 
Made longest run of Handicap, 283 straight 
Broke 683 x 700, including Handicap Targets 
Denver Handicap Event: Four shooters of Remington-UMC shells tied with the winner. 
Championship on Doubles: Wm. Ridley shooting Remington-UMC Arrow Steel Lined 
Shells, scored 96 on 50 pairs of doubles, making a world’s record for this event. 
Preliminary Handicap: Won by H. E. Whitney, 98 x 100, shooting Remington- UMC 
Pump Gun. Second: R. H. Bruns, 97 x 100, shooting same ammunition. 
Post Trophy, Handicap Championship of Colorado, Wyoming and New 
Mexico: Won by by C. F. Nelson, 97 x 100, shooting Remington- UMC Pump Gun 
and Arrow Steel Lined Shells. 


STEEL LINED FAVORITES WIN WESTY HOGAN SHOOT 
Shooters of Remington-UMC —‘‘the perfect shooting com- 


bination’’ — predominate at famous Atlantic City meet. 


Westy Hogan Championship: Won by C. H. Newcomb, 99 x 100 and 19 x 20 in 
shoot-off, shooting Remington-UMC Arrow Steel Lined Shells. 

Bull Durham Trophy: Won by J. S. Young, 146 x 150, shooting Remington- UMC 
Nitro Club Steel Lined Shells. 

High Amateur Average: Won by C. H. Newcomb, 431 x 450, 24 x 25 in shoot-off, 
shooting Remington-UMC Arrow Steel Lined Shells. 

Longest Run of Tournament: Made by C. H. Newcomb, 103 straight, shooting 
Remington-UMC Arrow Steel Lined Shells. 


Remington-UMC—a century’s experience to back up your aim. 


Winners at Olympic Games, Winners at Grand American Handicap, 
Winners at Western Handicap. STILL WINNING! 








FOR 50c. (ess tan actual cost) we will send.» * A NEW CHAPTER IN AN OLD STORY” 


opy of our beautiful and valuable book 
This book contains the most remar: 


leasure and profit. g n 
oer and letters.” —Francis Trevelyan Miller. 


Herbert L. Bridgeman. 


hunting photographs ever taken. ‘‘I have been reading your book with 
Such a work is bound to ete aes “It is a contribution to national 
“The last word in design, illustration, text and execution.” — 


“Very interesting.” —Francis Bannerman. 





REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
299-301 Broadway - - . - - New York, N. Y. 


LL 


New Hanover Gun Club. suman ten 


branches, establish a federation of shooting clubs and to 
supervise the contests that will be held. 


Witmincrton, N. C., Sept. 28.—The reason you haven’t 
received the reports for the last three weeks, is that 
several of us attended the Denver handicap, to our sor- 
row. But we had a fine trip. Owing to bad weather 
the scores to-day were not so good. 


Targets: 25 25 25 Total 
DOr Citas odasccdcececoasdnuaougauca 20 18 16 54 
WE Pe iavexsnexcuccdécdnsiceccentes 2 22 21 64 
EG odcccdancccuvacdsaousateneas 15 24 19 58 
We ie ie kc diccocesstentuncacacewas 20 17 21 58 
Be ee. MN Rsie o cacdcccdvacdasedanecns 17 18 17 52 
J. H. Drener, Sec’y. 


Prepare for Exposition Tournaments. 


One of the attractions of the Panama-Pacific Inter- 
nationa] Exposition, to be held in San Francisco in 1915, 
will be a series of target tournaments of interstate, 
national and international importance. The leading shoot- 
ing societies of California have formed a_ corporation 
known as the International Shooting Festival Associa- 
tion of 1915, to promote target shooting in all its 


Trophies. and cash prizes of such value will be offered 
that marksmen will be justified in coming to take part. 
Suitable ranges will be provided for all contests, and suf- 
ficient targets will be provided to accommodate any num- 
ber of competitors. GoLpEN GaTE. 


Plattsville Gun Club. 


_ Prattsvitie, Wis., Sept. 22.—Ben Dorscher was high 
in both events to-day. First event was a handicap. 


Louis Bartling was second in both events. Scores: 
Events: a Events: 2 
Targets: 50 Targets: 50 2 

B Dorscher ....... 44 25 HE Jonemes ....-.. oat ae 

B Karrmann ..... 19 14 BE PMD. wecscccces owl ae 

H McRown ....... av. Laughton ....... ‘oa 

L, Deo. cec0 42 22 Wy ERD écannene cece 

© FR kcccicce 36 ERG  raccaaesees a 


T. J. Bripces, Sec’y. 


Forest aANp STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
dealer. Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 
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Washington Gun Club. 


_ Wasutncton, Pa., June 11.—The annual shoot of the 
Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters League was success- 
fully he'd under auspices of Washington Gun Club. A 
round ninety gunners toed the score and a number of 
good scores were made. High gun was taken by A. 
Aber with 146 out of 150. J. F. Calhoun and C. F. 
Moore tied for second money on 141. 

The shoot was exceptionally well conducted, and the 
manarement made a host of friends among aerosaucer 
specialists, 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
W W Schuyler. 150 111 J K Thelmer... 150 85 


G A Magoon... 150 119 A Pierce...... 150 92 
A Ho King..... 150 «129% WA Peterson.. 150 107 
L, J Squier..... 150 =: 139 Wm Gribble ... 150 111 
cc < gewm...<. 150 = 131 A R Rathmell.. 150 128 
Jno Donley .... 150 119 J F_Calhoun.... 150 141 
eee 1500125 A: TE Aber. cecc 150 §=:146 
ear 150-128 Ed Hickman ... 150 136 
Bam LGW 2.000 150 132 W A Cornelius. 150 75 
re 10 = 136 R E Schubert.. 150 117 


H E Young.... 150 122 W C Heisey.... 150 111 

D W Baker..... 150 = 118 H G Fredich... 150 97 

W Henderson... 150 141 Jas A McKee... 150 56 

G Cochran .... 150 = 131 J M Collins.... 150 89 

C L Campbell . 150 123 C E Hackney... 150 99 
150 





E Wampler... 150 118 ee ee 141 
Lautenslager. 150 114 F Theakston .. 150 126 

Ss & Snee...<.05 150 4=:117 W T Daugherty 150 112 
ree | 91 G Thompson.... 150 105 

L Born. ~ 150 120 Jas Cratt.......:40 133 
LW Duff.. - 150 101 C A3iiler..... 150 = 111 
Pearson ........ 150 122 A T Harris .... 105 69 
W H Denman... 150 = 101 N M Elliott.... 150 109 
e BEMM 26.6. - 150 78 I I Harrison... 150 116 
W McMeans.. 150 123 John Bruff ..... 150 105 
Pe REG 3 sc0es 150 115 Donley ..... 150 95 
A Westfall... 150 99 I E Shepherd... 150 3 

S SPP... ccess 150 94 3 150 68 
oo eee 150 =:117 J M Kable..... 150 =—120 
W Allen .......150 110 Geo Walver ... 150 7s 
F D Smith ..... 150 12 Fred Hill ....... 150 88 
E Peurod..... 150 113 Be FAD access . 150 75 
F Newlan.... 150 83 W Johnston... 15 131 

C Kockendarfer 150 129 } se - 150 108 
E Murray ..... - 105 76 H ie 150 69 
B D Matthews. 150 136 R Zinkham .... 150 104 
D W Lees..... 150 115 H Miles -- 150 103 
D M Beck...... 150 127 F Lefever ...... 150 =6105 





A S Anthony.. 150 129 - 10: 
W A Henry.... 150 122 W_ H Hubbs... 150 89 


H A Woods.... 150 109 Gillispie ....... 120 100 
W Murphy .... 150 115 L Iceman.... 105 63 
Al Murphy ...150 110 Si eae - 30 23 
K Lawson.... 150 127 HJ West..cces noe 8 
Meyers ..... 150 =104 Dr Knox ......« %% 50 
DIVISION OF MONEYS. 
Class A. 
A H Aber...... 146 $18.80 C F Moore... 141 9.50 
J F Calhoun... 141 9.50 
Class B. 
G Pierson...... 122 $15.00 H L Born...... 120 -2..50 
W A Henry.... 122 15.00 J M Kable..... 120 892.50 
F D Smith..... 120 3=2.50 
Class C. - 
Wm Gribble ... 111 $9.50 W H Schuyler 111 9.50 
C A Miller..... 111 9.50 W C Heisey... 111 9.50 
W A Miller..... 111 9.50 


Class D. 
H Fredricks... 97 $18.75 J S Speer...... 94 7.5! 
D Donley ..... 9 11.25 





The Post Season Tournament. 


Tue Interstate Association’s third Post Season tour- 
nament will be held at Cincinnati, O., Oct. 15, 16, 17 and 
18, under the auspices of the Cincinnati Gun Club. 

The Post Season tournament, while still in the ex- 
perimental stage, is classed as America’s grandest autumn 
trapshooting event. The conditions which surround the 
competition this year make it open only to the survival 
of the fittest. The standard of excellence, in respect to 
qualifying conditions, limits the number of “eligibles 
to such an extent that it becomes a contest between 
peers. There will be no “dark horses” at this tourna- 
ment. Every entrant will be a known quantity, his 
ability conceded and his right to be numbered among 
the participants unquestioned in every sense of the 
word 
A special feature in connection with the tournament, 
that must not be overlooked, is that the official amateur 
the year’s averages, regardless of the percentage made 
at the 800 single targets scheduled. Each amateur con- 
testant who takes part will start on an equal footing in 
the year’s averages, regardless of the percentake made 
by him in the original qualifying contest. In other 
words, in figuring the yearly averages of amateurs, no 
cognizance will be taken of the scores made at any other 
tournament. This rule should appeal to the entire 
trapshooting fraternity, as it eliminates al] possibility ot 
a contestant choosing places to compete where rules are 
loosely administered and conditions more or less favor 
the individual shooter. The averages will thus be com- 
puted under conditions fair to all and without the slight- 
est advantage to any contestant. 

The Cincinnati Gun Club, under whose direction the 
tournament will be held, is one of the oldest organiza- 
tions devoted to the sport of trapshooting. It has a 
record of many years of success, some of the best-known 
men of America having mastered the art of inanimate 
target shooting on the Queen City Club’s grounds. The 
club has kept pace with the times, and is well equipped 
and admirably qualified to handle an event of this mag- 
nitude. 

Coveted honors await some of America’s foremost 
trapshots. May the best men win. 

Shooting will commence at 9 A. M. sharp each day. 
The Interstate Association Trapshooting Rules, as re- 
vised in 1909, will govern all points not otherwise pro- 
vided for. 

No guns larger than 12-gauge allowed. Weight of 
guns unlimited. Black powder barred. Targets will be 
thrown about 50yds. Price of targets (2 cents each) 
included in al] entrances, 

The Interstate Association reserves the right to re- 
fuse any entry. The Interstate also reserves the right 
to select two cartridges from each contestant (to test 
the same for proper loading), the selection to be made 
at any time when a contestant is at the firing point. 

In case entries are so numerous that darkness or 
other cause prevents the finish of any events the same 
day they are commenced, the management reserves the 
authority to stop the shooting at any time it may deem 
it mecessary. In this case, weather permitting, the 
shooting will begin where left off, at 9 A. M. sharp the 
next day. 

“Shooting-names” will not be used at this tourna. 
ment. There will be no practice shooting allowed be- 





WESTERN PENNSYLVANIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE, WASHINGTON, PA. 


fore the regular scheduled events are shot each day, nor 
wil] there be any preliminary events shot. 

Contestants are requested to make entries for the 
entire program cach day. Money will be refunded in 
all uncontested events, and the contestant has but to 
notify the cashier of his intention to withdraw. Con- 
testants who ask to have their cashier’s slips or score 
cards countersigned, for the purpose of securing any 
bonus offered as an inducement to use certain goods 
will be considered as manufacturers’ agents, and will so 
be classed at future Interstate tournaments. 

Whenever a shooter’s amateur standing is questioned 
in writing by a stockholder, or by a representative of a 
stockholder of the Interstate Association, or whenever 
official exception is taken to anyone having signed the 
Interstate Association’s amateur certificate, and is duly 
submitted to the Interstate Association, the Secretary- 
Treasurer shall communicate with the manufacturer or 
manufacturers whose product is used by said shooter 
and obtain from said manufacturer or manufac‘urers the 
facts concerning the statements set forth in said cer- 
tificate. In case full information is not given by said 
manufacturer or manufacturers, the Secretary-Treasurer 
it he deems it proper so to do, may strike said shooter’s 
name from the list cf amateurs. This arrangement shall 
be effective as of Jan. 1, 1908, and thereafter, but shal! 
not be retroactive. 

Shooting for “targets only” is open to manufac- 
turers’ representatives solely; all other contestants must 
make entry for the purses. 

There will be $1,000 added money, of which amount 
$200 will be in trophies. The remaining $800 will be 
given in average money. 

The official score will be kept on a score sheet in 
plain view of the contestant. It will be the duty of the 
contestant to see to it that the right result is recorded. 
In case of error it will be the duty of the contestant in 
whose score the mistake has occurred to have it cor- 
rected before he fires at two more targets, otherwise the 
score must stand as shown on the score sheet. In case 
a contestant’s view of the score sheet is interfered with 
through any cause, he may ‘refuse to shoot until the 
result of his last shot can be seen. 

The Interstate Association’s tournament Committee 
and Secretary-Treasurer will pass upon all complaints in 
connec‘ion with the tournament that are made by con- 
testants. Complaints may be made to any member of 
the Tournament Committee who is present at the tour: 
Lament. 

The shooting grounds are located at Latonia, Ky. 
Take Rosedale car at Fountain Square, Cincinnati, and 
get off at Earl avenue. 

Guns, ammunition, etc., forwarded by express, must 
be prepaid and sent in care of the Powell & Clement 
Company, 419 Main street, Cincinnati, O.; in care of 
the Bumiller-Remelin Co., 432 Main street, Cincinnati, 
©.; or in care of Brendamour Sporting Goods Co., 17 
East Fifth avenue, Cincinnati, O. Mark your own name 
on the box that goods are shipped in, and it will be 
delivered at the shooting grounds without charge. 

Further information relative to the tournament wil) 
be furnished by Elmer E. Shaner, Secretary-Treasurer, 
219 Coltart avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Chicago Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Sept. 22.—Such a grand day as we had 
to-day certainly warranted a good attendance, but only 
twelve shooters came out and toed the mark. Taggart 
landed first honors on the Il6yd. targets, breaking 23 
out of 25 in practice and scoring a total of 95 out of 
100 in the two elub events. Flewelling went after the 
targets in his usual style when he used to be one of the 
regulars, and cleaned up 94 out of 100, also breaking 45 
out of 50 in two practice events. Thomas broke 23 out 
of 25 in practice, made a total of 93 in the club events, 
47 out of 50 from 20yds., and finished with a score of 23 
out of 25 from 238yds. Hardy Wolfe did splend‘d work 
in the handicap by breaking 48 out of 50 from 18yds., also 
scoring 46 out of 50 in the second club event. 

. W. Keller landed first place on doubles, breaking 
23 out of 12 pairs. Applegate, Jr., is a ten-year old lad, 
who tried shooting targets for the first time to-day and 
broke 20 out of 50. 

Shrigley has just returned from a summer’s outing 
_ Sarai and is feeling considerably improved in 
health. 


Events: 123485 6% % 9 

Targets: 25 50 50 25 25 25 24 24 25 
WOW Fiewelling, 16: ....<.<060+ De na ba ee coe a 
BAe ONE. OB. a8. 508 icsiion ve 23 47 46 25 22 23:16... .. 
eS A SR erence « awe @ oc iw Ok nn oe 
PCED RGHIMEY, 2Gs cssce3cccceeess es ES a ae 
ee RS Rss 0 iss iewceweneieis. wis Oe a are 
IS AON” bc caisicclecseaeeweacns WO Ww... .. -- 
Oe RES. BD. oon scvcssence 21 40 44 18 17 20... .. 21 
ENCE sis cio wcsivine tte cebesie, 34 28 .. 


H C Wolfe, 18 46 25 23 20... .... 

34 14 201617 16... 
I EE ccntctuneccatee os os Dat cea, <n 4h exe 
c 3 Applegate, Ir., 16.....60006 Dod aces: whew ne ow Oe 


Events 4 and 5 were distance handicaps; No. 6 was at 
23yds. Nos. 7 and &§ were at 12 pairs. 

Sept. 21.—The weather to-day was not very pleasant 
for trapshooting, as it was dark and a cold, drizzling 
rain falling most of the day. Four marksmen con- 
cluded to shoot, in spite of the rain. Morehouse, whe 
has not been out for over a year, turned in a fine score, 
breaking 23 out of 25 in practice, and then’ cleaned up 
for a total of 95 out of 100 in the two club events. 
Goode gave him a good race of it, as they tied in the 

ractice event, both breaking 23, after which Goode 
anded second place with a total of 92 out of 100 in the 
club events. Bosley is doing splendidly for a beginner. 
Parker had a bad case of “‘flinches.” 





Events: 1238 Events: 1 2 3 
Targets: 25 50 50 Targets: 25 50 5C 
M b orehouse.. 23 48 47 Jy G Parner. «0650 16 34 30 
Oo Goode....... 23 47 45 M E Bosley...... 17 40 43 
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Northern Kentucky Gun Club. 


THE regular monthly money-back .tournament held 

n Sept. 29 was the best of this season’s series, twenty- 
nine shooters facing the traps, and with two exceptions, 
ooting the entire program of ten 15-target events. The 
oot started at 11 o’clock, and was finished at 4:30; over 
6.100 targets were trapped without a hitch. Owing to the 
near approach of dusk, the special event was called _ oft. 

Dayton, O., was represented by seven shooters—J. I. 
randenburg, J. E. Cain, R. E. Mumma, J. A. Penn, H. 
A. Furness, H. Mombeck, and V. Huber; from Harrison 
there were A. M. Turrell, J. G. Francis and Dr, O. J. 
Maddux; Circleville, O., E. M. Stout and C. L. Moeller. 
The Okoboji Indians had a full squad on the firing 
line and earried off high honors for the day. Chief 
Right Wing (G. W. Maxwell, of Hastings, Neb.) and 
Chief Night Rider (Guy Ward, of Birmingham, Ala.) 
tving for first on 145; Chief Heap Talk (Fred Gilbert, of 
Spirit Lake, Ia.) second with 140. Chief Round Head 
(W. R, Chamberlain, of Columbus, O.) third with 139. 

The race for high average among the amateurs was 
a close one between A. H. Sunderbruch, of Williams- 
burg, O., and M. J. Welch, of Cincinnati. At the half- 
way post the former was one target in the lead with 6 
down to Welch’s 7. In the last 75 the latter picked up 
a little, losing 6 to the former’s 8, and winning by one 
target, 137 to 136. Third high average money went to 
Dr. Maddux, of Harrison, on 134. E. M. Stout, of 
Circleville, and J. H. Schreck, of Covington, Ky., tied 
for fourth on 133. 

The money-back purse amounted to $60 50; the losses 
amounted to $53.68, leaving a surplus of $6.82, which was 
divided among the three high men, 50, 30 and 20 per 
cent. Ten of the shooters were refunded their losses in 
sums ranging from 38 cents to $10. 

Capt, G. W. Dameron was not in good form for the 
first five events, but picked up after that and shot about 
kis usual good gait in the last half. R. H. Bruns, of 
brookville, Ind., who did such phenomenal work at the 
recent Denver shoot, missing but 6 targets out of 500, 
and who also made a fine showing at the Westy Hogan 
tournament at Atlantic City, was not in form here, his 
continuous shooting of the past three weeks making him 
a little stale. He will be in shape for the Post Season 
tournament on Oct. i5, and will finish near the top. 

Elmer E. Shaner, of Pittsburg, Pa., secretary-manager 
of the Interstate Association, was among the spectators. 
He has been inspecting the grounds of the Cincinnati 
Gun Club, where the Post Season will be shot, and ex- 
pressed himself as much pleased with the arrangements 
made dy Supt. Gambell. Other spectators well known in 
the trapshooting world were L. J. Squier, of Pittsburgh, 


la, and R. Davies, Cincinnati, secretary of the Cincin 
nati Gun Club. ‘ 
The office was in charge of E. C, Lamb. who has 


filled this position very acceptably at all the club’s 
tournaments. 

The weather was not favorable for high scores; heavy 
clouds in the morning threatened rain, and although it 
clearned in the afternoon, a cold wind made it uncom- 
fortable on the firing line, and affected the flight of the 
targets in a puzzling manner. 

The last money-back tournament of the season will 
be held in October. Capt. Dameron and several mem- 
bers of the club. will enter the contest for the Kentucky 
State challenge cup on Oct. 5, on which date T. H. 
Clay, Jr., of Paris, Ky., will defend his title against 
E. Hammerschmidt, of Latonia, Ky., challenger, and 
any other members of the Kentucky State Trapshooters’ 
League who may care to come in. The match will be 
eld under the auspices of the Latonia Gun Club. 





Events: 128384667 8 9% Tota 
sg a eer 14 14 15 14 14 13 14 15 14 13 140 
“G W_Maxwell....... 1513 1515 141514141515 145 
"Guy. Ward cccsisccncs 1515 1414141515141514 145 
*W_R Chamberlain... 14 13 15 14 15 13 15 12 14 14 139 
C O Le Compte...... 18 13 12 1413 1313151313 132 
Me I Sica ccteceos 13 13 12 11 10 15 14 14 14 11 127 
i FORGONE: <6 os cenccse 1513 1414141111111215 130 
A H Sunderbruch.... 12 14 1414141512141412 136 
Re TN are an cebcnwas 12 71214131414141413 127 
*D J Holliday......... 1413 1411131414121512 | 132 
C FY Goodrich... ..c<0. 13 13 1413 121415141415 137 
EE Bisons seccen 14 11 13 1413 1412141312 13 
G W Danmneron........ 11 1411 13121413151315 131 
J E Sebeedk....006002- 11 15 1213 141414121414 133 
BD NOIR civ en cnn 13 13 1413 151514131314 137 
H Mombeck .......... 9141112 811 9 81211 105 
ie RR 1110 1112111215151315 125 
© Ee RMR recesses 11 91310 91111121111 111 
aS ee 11 141513 131313121514 133 
BP Be sasaacke mda cXense aesie eee cae mS &.. 24 
5 @. Beieiees ccs csv 13 121411111213 81111 116 
© | Maddox: ..1...-.. 14 1413 13 141314131313 134 
A M Turrell.......... 10 10 12 12 11 12 11 14 11 13 116 
COIR cue nein ssinada ne Kee oe ene 11 15 14 12 2 
I J Brandenburg..... 12 13 1412 141113151413 131 
H A Furness.......... 13 13 131112131113 9 8 116 
KR E Mamis........< 910 7 8 713 9101011 94 
DR wocaake cued 13 121313111011 91315 12 
beg | 101213 1013121110 812 ill 

*Professionals. 


West Forest Park Gun Clu. 


Baitimore, Md., Sept. 27.—Two days of rain brought 
cut only a small crowd at our two-day shoot, and most 
of them did not finish. Scores: 

First Day. Second Day. 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 







C OQ Wiiess. is 5. ses. ee 150 135 150 137 
J W_Whiteford........... 150 130 150 123 
ee ee 150 128 150 127 
J] H Minnick.. exten JON 128 150 137 
. F Diffendall............. -150 125 150 128 
E Be cece cesses cs 117 150 124 
C A Krantz 150 114 150 98 
R F Coliags...:..;... .. 150 88 150 95 
M Waller 106 59 150 89 
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Rifles, Shotguns 
and Cartridges 


There are many makes of guns and cart- 

ridges, but Winchester, the Red W Brand, 

have first call among sportsmen of experience. It 

is not sentiment, but quality and dependability that 

give them preference over all other makes. The 

quality and dependability of Winchester guns and cart- 

ridges are maintained by the exercise of great care and ex- 
perience in the selection of the materials used in making 
them and by thoroughly modern methods of manufacture. 
Winchester goods have to pass innumerable tests before they 
are ready for market, which means that the man who uses 
them is sure of getting a full measure of shooting satisfaction. 
If you, like thousands of sportsmen, use Winchester guns 
and cartridges, you are familiar with their superiority. If you 
haven't used them, a trial will convince you that you should. 


WINCHESTER GUNS AND AMMUNITION ARE MADE 
FOR EACH OTHER AND SOLD EVERYWHERE 





Be Miedscscasdstcesces 30 26 <a ose 25-bird matches were shot between J. Baldwin and F. 
DIED. cece caccacwanne 30 23 ana ‘an Apgar. Baldwin gave Apgar a handicap of 3 birds. 
a = re Ap dae 150 126 The first two were won by Apgar and the men tied on 
SA Geos y cccvecenvacenee ea ea 30 22 the third. Perfect score honors went to D. D. Engle, 
EEE acacaccasscastecnsd nee ie cs 33 he being the only shooter breaking a string of 25 straight. 
H J Rogers.......0c-cesses ‘ee wits 30 21 The following scores were made: 
Professionals: B. M Shanley, Jr..... 2PBBU*BRBBABVAVQA 
} WE PRawhims..... 2. 00scccce 150 148 150 145 ee ees 1 2 21 3 21... 
pe 150 146 150 141 B23 0 ee BO OE. 00 Oe ce 50 ke we ue dees 
We Re Se icecccccteswcete 150 145 150 147 EI oc cacectce WS Sa Oe Oe Oe an. 55 oe. uo ee nar an 
| Ores, 150 133 150 136 a eee 12222%4%B292 
W Hassinger .......: -ABBDBSBLz*“SB 
H WHassinger ......... ) ) aa 
DO ieiiccceen Be Oe ae EP da ck oe aa We a8 oe ws 
i be ie are ok ek ee ee ore 
Smith Gen Cleb Eee Ce ee OR ow sates edney we ate 
FovurtTEEN shooters put 2,000 clays out of commission J Geiger ..........-..- 17 21 18 33 .. 
at the Smith Gun Club last Saturday. Although a strong E Sickley ............ SE DSi iok 2b we. 164.00 ence ant aaeee 
wind was blowing across the grounds, remarkable scores H Hugo ............-. 22 23 21 2... 1. ce ee ee ee ee ee 
were made. State Amateur Champion B. M. Shanley, H Parsells ..........- 181717. 


Jr., was high gun for the afternoon. He managed to 
shatter 297 out of a possible 325. J. Baldwin and W. W. 
Hassinger also put up good scores. Although sweepstake 
shooting took up the most of the time, three interesting dealer. 


Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 
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Charleston Gun Club. 


CHARLESTON, -W. Va., Sept. 28.—Ninety-two and 
ninety-one out of one hundred is not so bad in a prac- 
tice shoot. Davis made the former and Fritz the latter 
in our shoot to-day, at which seven turned out. Scores: 
Davis 92, Fritz 91, Shepherd 88, Nicholson 66, Beardsley 
52, Mettsheard (50 targets) 18, Goshorn (50 targets) 41. 

Dr. G. NICHOLSON. 





Rifle and Revolver 





Du Pont Gun Clab, Rifle Dept. 


Witmincton, Del., Sept. 28.—The following scores 
were made on the rifle range of the Du Pont Gun Club, 
Miss Hickman being a beginner, but showing what a 
lady can do with a weapon when it is pointed right: 
» B. Hickman 104, 102, 73; Miss E. Hickman 112, 152, 
139; T. C, S. Dorsey 222; E. R. Golterman 165, 104. 

A team race that created some interest was as fol- 
lows: W. F. Silitoe and W. F. Jensen 368; T. C. S. 
Dorsey and E. R. Golterman 357; A. J. Curley and J. G. 
S. Grant 314. 


THE NEGATIVE ANGLE SYSTEM. 


Mitirary authorities and big game hunters 
are much interested in a new rifle sighting sys- 
tem that is designed to eliminate the necessity 
for estimating distances and adjusting sights in 
long-range shooting. 

Of the Remington negative angle system, 
as the invention is called, Sir George Greenhill, 
a noted English ballistical expert, said in a re- 
cent lecture: “The new system proves that 
since the origin of firearms our method of 
sighting in active service rifle firing has been 
wrong. The invention is likely to bring about 
a revolution in the art of shooting.” 

In brief, the system utilizes the well-known 
fact that the apparent size of an object de- 
creases as the distance increases. The user of 
the negative angle sight is instructed to sight 
at a point the height of the object under it. If 
the arm were the army rifle and the target a 
man, the point of aiming would be about 5 feet 
6 inches below the man’s feet. With the regu- 


Mr. Hoon, on his score of 380 x 
HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE—All single targets, W. S. Hoon—380 x 400.9 


Practice Day: 2d Professional Average, H. D, Freeman, 192 x 200. 


All the above used the Red P Ammunition. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Veters Shells 


WIN A GREAT VICTORY AT THE 


GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 


AT SPRINGFIELD, 


PRELIMINARY HANDICAP—Won by Wn. §S. Hoon, 94 x 100 and 18 x 20 in shoot off. 

AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP—Wn. S&S. Hoon tied for 1st place, 192 x 200. 

GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP—C. A. Young made High Professional Score, 95 x 100 from 22 yards. 
PROFESSIONAL DOUBLES CHAMPIONSHIP—J. S. Day and Walter Huff tied for 1st—84 x 50 pairs. 
AMATEUR DOUBLES CHAMPIONTHIP—Harry W. Kahler 2d—88 x 50 pairs. 


There were no 16-yard targets at the Grand American, and therefore, no targets that will figure in the seaeon’s average. 
average at Springfield, the scores made on practice day, the double target event, and th 
all. The real Amateur Average was therefore won by 400. 


lation ammunition, as furnished for the army 
rifle, the negative angle system will insure hits 
on the man target, at all ranges from 100 to 
825 yards, which is an increase of about 300 
yards over the range of the present battle sight. 

At first it would appear that some trouble 
might be met in sighting. However, no diffi- 
culty whatever is found in aiming at a point 
5 feet 6 inches below a man’s feet, particularly 
as the man is conveniently on the spot to afford 
a gauge, very much like a foot rule photo- 
graphed with another object to indicate com- 
parative heights. 

The new system is the invention of H. 
Ommundsen, an Englishman, who won the 
King’s prize at a recent English national shoot, 
and who has been high up in the same contest 
on several other occasions. 

That the system is applicable to all kinds 
of game shooting with a rifle is evident, as to 
do away with guessing at distances must inevi- 
tably help the hunter to increase his field 
averages. 


ALBINOS IN ANIMAL LIFE. 


One of the most curious freaks of nature 
is the albino. Albinism occurs not only among 
human beings, but includes everything that has 
life. While it is most noticeable among human 
beings and has been studied by scientists with 
particular reference to the human family, yet 
it also occurs among other animals and birds 
of all kinds. Most unusual of all, however, and 
perhaps the most striking example outside of 
the human family, is the occurrence of albinism 
in the vegetable kingdom. In fact, there is 
nothing that grows in the ground, nothing that 
swims in the waters underneath among which 
this curious freak of nature does not exist. 

For many years scientists all over the world 
have made a study of this curious freak. In 
Germany and on the continent generally science 
has been trying to discover nature’s secret since 
the days of Pharaoh, but it is only in recent 
years that interest has developed in the new 
world. For the last ten years many scientists 
of America have delved deep into the subject. 
Among these are numbered the best scientists 
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ILL., JUNE 18-21 


It must be apparent, however, that in figuring the 


e Consolaticn Handicap should be eliminated—the Consolation because it was not open to 


2d Amateur Average, Bart Lewis, 191 x 200. 
A fitting climax to a wonderful succession of winnings. 
The superior quality of “steel where steel belongs” shells absolutely proven. 


For Field or Trap, there is no shot-gun ammunition that gives the unalloyed satisfaction that can be gotten with the Red P Brand. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, 


NEW YORK: 96 Chambers St., T. H. Keller, Manager. 


OHIO 


SAN FRANCISCO: 608-612 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 
NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundre, Manager. 





in the service of Uncle Sam, and while there 
has been no continuous investigation, the re- 
searches of Americans have shown remarkable 
results. 

The scientists of the Smithsonian Institution 
in Washington have been working along this line 
for years, gathering specimens from all over the 
world, and the result of their labor is now shown 
in a unique exhibition just completed. This un- 
usual collection shows curious examples of al- 
binos in all phases of life, among birds, fowls 
and animals, and it is probably the only collec- 
tion of the kind in the world—From the San 
Francisco Call. 


SKIN SUPPLY FROM INDIA’S WILD PIGS. 


WE have repeatedly referred to the damage 
done to crops by wild pigs in India, and to the 
importance of taking advantage of the strong 
demand for pig skins and so making profitable 
a systematic extermination of these animals by 
hunting, or preferably by trapping. In this con- 
nection it is interesting to quote the following 
from a recent report of the Canadian Trade 
Commissioner in Leeds, England: 

“Much difficulty is being experienced by local 
firms in obtaining pig skins, and inquiries have 
been made as to the prospect of procuring sup- 
plies from Canada. At present, supplies of tan- 
ned pig skins come almost entirely from Ayrshire 
in Scotland, although in the past small quantities 
have been received occasionally from the United 
States. The latter, however, are considered to 
be at a disadvantage, as the skins from that 
country were as a rule found to be badly flayed. 
Pig skins could be sent here either tanned or 
simply salted. Various uses are found for them, 
such as for instance the making of purses, bags, 
cases and leggings. They are also used for 
bookbinding, for covering furniture, and also for 
use in the saddlery trade. The present scarcity 
is attributed to the increasing uses to whic 
these skins are now being put, and some idea 
as to the demand is shown by the fact that prices 
have risen over 50 per cent. in the last five years. 
To compete successfully on this market it is very 
important that the skins be carefully flayed.”— 
From the official Indian Trade Journal, Calcutta. 
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SPORT IN FLORIDA. 


Continued from page 425. 


ing was good; moreover, the prices were most 
reasonable, which is something unusual in 
Florida. As the young couple who ran the es- 
tablishment had been married only two weeks, 
it is probable that by this time they are more 
sophisticated and are charging higher rates. The 
oysters they served were as fine as any that can 
be found in the United States, being fairly large 
and about as well flavored as the little Cuban 
oysters which we appreciated so much when we 
were in Havana. 

Next day we made an early start, and as be- 
fore went down the river or more strictly speak- 
ing the estuary, for it is from one to two or 
more miles wide, and after a good morning’s 
sport we landed on the north shore and tried 
for jacksnipe. I walked over some very rough 
ground for nearly a mile, seeing only two or 
three birds which Leonard drove my way, then 
concluding that the game was not worth the 
candle, I returned to the launch, stretched out 
on some dry sand, and took a snooze. In an 
hour or more Leonard returned with thirteen 
snipe, then we took lunch and went out again 
for ducks, of which we secured all we wanted, 
returning as before to town about sunset. 

The next day being Sunday, and it being 
against the law in Florida to shoot on that day 
in places where you are likely to get caught, we 
took a larger launch belonging to Mr. Meredith 
and fished down toward the Gulf, intending to 
spend the night in the hotel at Punta Rassa. We 
had a quiet day, catching a few small skip-jacks 
(or ladyfish), trout and jackfish. It is a puzzle 
to me why so many people go in the winter to 
Fort Myers for fishing, as the fish are almost in- 
variably small—not over two or three pounds 
each—and the catches are never large. Later 
in the season there are a few tarpon, and there 
is said to be good sport obtainable out on the 
Gulf some six or eight miles from Punta Rassa, 
but the latter is about eighteen miles from Fort 
Myers. If one is looking for climate or shoot- 
ing, it is all right, but for fishing—no. 

We reached Punta Rassa at sunset and found 
the hotel was full, consequently we went to a 
supply station nearby and found comfortable 
quarters and a fair table. 

Next morning we started back early, and after 
going some seven miles against a strong ebb 
tide, we reached our old shooting ground and 
hunted ducks. The launch was not convenient 
for retrieving, consequently in the afternoon we 
trasferred our impedimenta to the smaller launch 
which we picked up near Mr. Meredith’s resi- 
dence, some four miles below the town. As be- 
fore, we bagged all the birds we wanted and got 
home at sunset, where I found awaiting me a 
telegram from an old client asking me to meet 
him in Kansas City for a conference and then 
to proceed to Washington, D. C. By doing some 
careful figuring with time tables I decided that 
we could have one more day’s shooting, and 
Leonard and I thereupon determined that it 
should be our record day, consequently we bought 
a few extra cartridges and arranged for an extra 
early start. Hitherto we had been using shells 
loaded with twenty-four grains of Laflin and 
Rand’s Infallible powder and an ounce and an 
eighth of No. 6 shot, but this time we had to 
take (at a higher cost) shells loaded with twenty- 
six grains and No. 5 shot. These cartridges I 
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Wess! HOGAN WINNINGS 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J., SEPT. 17-20, 1912 


POWDERS 


WESTY HOGAN CHAMPIONSHIP AT SINGLES 
Won by C. H. Newcomb of Philadelphia with SCHULTZE. 


Mr. Newcomb broke 99 ex 100 and 19 ex 20 in the tie. 


WESTY HOGAN CHAMPIONSHIP AT DOUBLES 


Won by Allen Heil of Allentown, 91 ex 100 (50 pairs) with 
DU PONT. A. L. Chamberlain of New Haven, second, 


88 ex 100 with DU PONT. 


j WESTY HOGAN SPECIAL 


Won by C. R. Seelig of Chicago, 92 ex 100 with DU PONT. 
M. Hepburn, of New Haven, 2d, 91 ex 100 with DU PONT. 


YOUNG’S HOTEL SILVER CUP 
Tied for by C. H. Newcomb and H. E. Buckwalter with 431 


ex 450. 


Mr. Newcomb shooting SCHULTZE won the 


shoot-off. Mr. Buckwalter shot DU PONT. 


High Professional Ave. 





Atlantic City Trophy 
Won by Allen Heil, 
144 ex 150 with DU PONT 





Lester S. German, 
437 ex 450 with SCHULTZE 





HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE 


C. H. Newcomb and: H. E. Buckwalter tied on 431 ex 450. 
Mr. Newcomb shot SCHULTZE. 
Mr. Buckwalter shot DU PONT. 
LONG RUNS 
High Professional Long Run—J. M. Hawkins, 125* with DU PONT. 
High Amateur Long Run—C. H. Newcomb, 103* with SCHULTZE. 


L. S. German, 124 with SCHULTZE. 


Other Centuries: 


s 
(J. R. Graham, 119 with SCHULTZE. 
These run won Du Pont Gold Long Run: Trophies. 


? WHAT POWDER DO YOU USE? 








knew would be too powerful for my light gun 
and might not fit Leonard’s automatic, but would 
be all right for my heavy gun, and I found them 
so much more effective than the others that I 
regretted I had not used them on the previous 
days. 

As nobody but ourselves had been shooting 
ducks near Fort Myers since our arrival, and as 
those below the city had become too well ac- 
quainted with us, we decided to go up river, there 
being some three or four miles of good shooting 
ground before reaching the railroad bridge. It 
was a fortunate decision, because the birds were 
plentiful and not nearly so wild as those which 
we had hunted previously. During the forenoon 


we had excellent sport, but failed to retrieve a 
number of dead birds that floated into shoal 
water. Up near the head of the estuary we ran 
into some large flocks of coots or mudhens and 
took toll out of them, but we preferred the blue- 
bill shooting. After reaching the birds we found 
too many weeds and too shoal water for travel- 
ing, hence turned back and crossed to the south 
side. It had been windy in the morning, and 
being in the bow that day I had gotten soaked, 
but we found it more sheltered and comfortable 
on the south shore. The ducks were certainly 
plentiful, and we both shot unusually well. 
About noon we spiraled on a fine bunch and 
got quite close to them, consequently I picked 








Made of Akopos C 


LEFEVER GUN 


WINS HIGH AVERAGE OVER ALL 


Blue Grass Championship, Winchester, Ky., July 4th 
192 ex 200 
in the hands of Mr. Woolfolk Henderson. 


Lefever system of taper boring insures the maximum 
penetration and most even distribution of shot. 


Send for catalog 
LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 


CLEAR VISION means a sure shot. 
dark day can’t affect your vision if you wear KING’S SHOOTING GLASSES. 

Ake rystal, our exclusive product and infinitely superior to amber. 

Non-magnifying. Postpaid, $1.50 to $7.00. Prescriptions ground to order. 


The KING and the KING-BUSCH-STELLUX Binoculars have wonderful magnify- 
ing power, are handsomely finished, durable and scientifically correct. 
the leading sportsmen of America. 


THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
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The bright rays of the sun, or the haze of a 


Endcrsed by 
You save $10 to $25 buying direct from us. 


Write to-day for Booklet and Prices 





Cleveland, Ohio 











The .32-40 High Power factory cartridges sell for 


$34.20 net per thousand. By reloading the same 
shells with factory primers, factory bullets and the 
same powder charge, your expense is $13.46; 


You save $20.74 on 1000 cartridges. 


The .32-40 low power smokeless factory cartridges 
cost $28.80 per thousand; when you reload, your 
expense is only $11.31, making a saving of $17.49. 
Factory .32-40 smokeless short range cartridges cost 
$25.20 per thousand; by reloading your shells, they 
cost you only $7.65 per thousand. Make your own 
bullets and you have 1000 short range cartridges 
for $3.80. 


.. You wouldn’t throw away your pipe after smoking 
it once; you waste money if you throw away your 
expensive high-grade shells without reloading. 


FREE—The Ideal Hand Book tells all about the 
tools and methods for reloading all standard rifh 
pistol and shotgun ammunition; 160 pages of prac- 
tical information for shooters. Mailed free to any 
shooter interested enough to send three stamps 
postage to 


The llarlin Firearms CQ. 


27 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 





Silencer— 


—Maxim 








For Fall Shooting 


Enjoy the advantage and novelty of noiseless shooting this 
fall. Double the pleasure of your trip by fitting your rifle 
with a Maxim Silencer. It will enable you to shoot small 
game and hold target practice around camp without frighten- 
ing off big game. 

Made in all calibers to fit any rifle. Order from any sport- 
ing goods or hardware dealer; or write us make and caliber 
of your rifle and we will send complete information. 


Write for interesting Silencer Booklet 


MAXIM SILENT FIREARMS CO. 


17 Colt’s Armory Hartford, Conn. 
Insist on Silencer equipment when buying a new rifle 














TEST FOR YOURSELF 


Mix the best cocktail you know 
how — test it side by side with a 


Club Cocktail 


No matter how good a Cocktail 
you make you will notice a smooth- 
ness and mellowness in the Club 
Cocktail that your own lacks. 


Club Cocktails after accurate 
blending of choice liquors obtain 
their delicious flavor and delicate 
aroma by ageing in wood before 
bottling. A new cocktail can 
never have the flavor of an aged 
cocktail. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 













Hartford New York London 








| up the little gun and gave them two barrels as 


they rose, dropped it, seized the heavy gun and 
fired two more shots, dropping a long ranger 
with the last barrel, Leonard at the same time 
getting in some good work with his automatic. 
Unfortunately the butt of the little gun fell on 
the seat and slipped back, and after firing my 
fourth barrel I turned around just in time to 
see my pet firearm plunging muzzle foremost 
over the bow, the butt having been caught in the 
flywheel of the engine. We stopped the craft 
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immediately, shoved an oar down into the mud, 
took a back sight over our wake, marked a point 
on the shore, went back a little, put down an- 
other oar about where we thought the gun ought 
to be, and proceeded to pick up the birds. The 
lite gun had gone down with colors flying, as 
there were six dead ducks and two cripples on 
the water, one of which escaped. All ths had 
occurred just opposite a famous grape fruit 
grove, to which we proceeded for the purpose 
of borrowing rakes to search for the lost gun. 
After spending an hour raking ineffectually, we 
gave it up and went ashore to return the rakes 
and eat luncheon. At this grove they raise seed- 
less grape fruit, and it is said to be the finest 
and best kept orchard in Florida. After luncheon 
we tried again for the gun, inducing the rancher’s 
son to dive for it, but it was all to no effect, 
consequently we put down two poles, took up 
the oars, offered a reward of $20 for the gun 
and resumed our shooting. 

Meredith promised that he would not fail to 
write me concerning the result of the attempts 
to find the gun which we expected the offer 
would induce, but as I have heard nothing from 
him, I am forced to the sad conclusion that I 
shall never again have the pleasure of handling 
my pretty little fowling piece. 

Notwithstanding all the time we had lost in 
our useless search, we bagged a big lot of birds, 
more than we should have been willing to shoot 
had it not been our last day. I shall not give 
the number of ducks that we took, for fear that 
some of your readers will call us bad names. 
This much I will say, though—we had already 
determined to quit on Tuesday before I received 
the telegram, as we felt that four days of such 
shooting ought to be enough to satisfy reason- 
able sportsmen. It had been our intention to put 
in a week on the bass fishing near Dade City, 
and I suggested to Leonard that he go there 
without me, but he preferred not, consequently 
we departed the next morning for the North. 

During the entire trip Leonard had been tak- 
ing numerous photographs with a camera that 
he had borrowed from his brother before leav- 
ing home, and in consequence I had counted ‘upon 
illustrating this paper with some interesting pic- 
tures, but much to our disgust there was some- 
thing wrong with the apparatus, and every ex- 
posure was a total failure. 

On the whole, in spite of the cold and stormy 
weather and the mishaps herein recorded, our 
trip in Florida and Cuba was most enjoyable, 
and we both expect to look back to it with great 
pleasure and satisfaction for many years to come. 

[THE END.] 


A MOVING FOREST IN WALES. 


A STRANGE story of a moving wood near 
Llandaff was told at a meeting of the district 
council by one of the members (William Hop- 
kins) 

The wood, he said, was situated on a steep 
slope and was gradually moving toward the road 
at the foot. The wood is quite 400 yards long 
and consists of stately elm trees. It had “left 
its moorings,” he said, and was moving bodily 
toward the Llanvithyn road. A cut had been 
left at the top, which was full of water. 

Some of the trees were coming down bodily, 
while others were leaning in all directions. The 
wood had been moving now eight or nine days 
and it was some little distance from the road, 
but was in danger of coming on to it—From the 
London Chronicle. 
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AN OVERLAND CANOE TRIP. 
Continued from page 435. 

time it came close to us, scrambling on top of 
a canoe we had laid on the bank, and then being 
right over the foot of my sleeping bag (we were 
not using the tent) in the dim light, I could 
just make out a porcupine, and not wishing to 
have my blankets made into a pin cushion, I 
spoke gently to it, causing it to leave in a hurry, 
much to George’s annoyance, as he was anxious 
to stab it with his hunting knife. 

The rest of the night passed quietly, though 
we were somewhat troubled by a small gnat that 
was a wonder for its size. At daybreak I was 
awakened by the sound of some animal splash- 
ing in the water, and concluded it was a deer, 
hut it had gone before we saw it. We made 
ail early start that morning, as indications were 
that the trip would take longer than we antici- 
pated. The open water we were camped near 
did not extend very far, and we soon struck 
another lot of boulders, which we carried over 
to a short stretch of water. This we kept up 
all morning, some of the carries being three- 
quarters of a mile in length. It was really a 
repetition of the previous afternoon’s work with 
the slight variation of pushing over sand shal- 
lows in the open water stretches. About noon 
we reached the Cedar River, amid great rejoic- 
ings, as the water was deep and the river much 
larger than the rock. Our happiness was short 
lived, however, as a mile paddle brought us to 
a lumber jam which extended as far as we 
could see, something which had never entered 
into our calculations. We found an old lumber 
trail on the right bank and started to carry 
around it, hoping with all our hearts it was not 
very long. After a short mile this trail ended 


in nothing, and as the woods were thick, we’ 


could go no further, so George crossed the river 
on the logs and found an old lumber road on 
the left bank. 

We had lunch and talked it over, deciding 
the only thing to do was to carry over the logs, 
a hard thing if one has had no previous experi- 
We divided the packs into four and man- 
aged to get them over, though Harry got caught 
between two logs and was rescued by George. 
Then came the canoes; they were even harder, 
but we put two men to each one and lifted 
and dragged them across in some way. The 
old tote road was fairly good going, and after 
about a mile and a half of it we struck open 
water once more. It commenced to rain then, 
and as a very short paddle brought us to some 
rapids too low to run, we began to say pleas- 
ant things about that clerk in the Blue Moun- 
tain who had told us it was an easy trip. By 
dint of lifting and pulling we got through the 
rapids, leaving plenty of paint on them as a 
souvenir, but right below we came to a fall 
jammed full of logs. Once more we landed and 
after some search found a trail on the left bank. 
It was a very poor one and the going was bad. 
Everybody fell and we were all pretty tired; 
then after about three-quarters of a mile we 
saw a deserted lumber shack across the river, 
and as it was raining and getting late, we con- 
cluded that we would spend the night there. 

Once more we divided the packs into four, 
and leaving the canoes on that side started 
across, jumping from rock to rock. Our feet 
were wet through and the rocks slippery, and 
we had barely started when Harry fell in but 
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PARKER 


GUNS 


Wear Well, Shoot Well and Handle Well 


Wear well because they are made of the best material by the most skillful craftsmen. 
Shoot well because they hold the charge compactly together at extreme ranges. 


Handle well because the greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution 
of wood and metal, to insure perfect balance and the most symmetrical outline. 


Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for small bores in America, and are growing 
in popularity every year with the most progressive sportsmen. 


For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 


PARKER BROS. :-: Meriden, Conn. 


New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren Street 
tne a eae 














NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game. A Paradise for the Camper and Angler. 


Ideal Canoe Trips. 


The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of fish and 


Game. {All along the route of the 


Railway are streams famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, also 


Caribou barrens. {Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other country 
in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as. in_ Newfoundland. 
Information, together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully forwarded upon application to 


J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland. 





managed to keep his pack dry. A minute later 
Charley slipped and went in with his own and 
my blankets and extra clothes, which he dropped 
in the river. We got them out promptly, how- 
ever, and they did not get very wet. The shack 
was the dirtiest place I ever saw, but as it was 
that or the wet woods, we had to make the best 
of it. Everybody was wet, tired and hungry, 
and we had very little to eat, erbswurst and rice 
being the menu for supper. Our bread, too, had 
entirely given out, and we had no flour. 

It was still raining in the morning, but rain 
or shine we had to go ahead or starve. On 
crossing the river to where we had left the 
canoes, Harry fell in again, but all hands were 
getting used to it. We carried for about one 


mile, found a little open water and then another | 


fall full of logs of course. Found a trail on 
the right bank which ended after half a mile. 


I went exploring this time and discovered a 


very bad trail on the other bank which went | 


over a ridge, and then down to the Hudson 
River. From the top of the ridge I could sce 
open water, and once again I thought we might 
have an easier time, but on reaching the bank I 


found the open water extended only a quarter 


of a mile, and then as far as the eye could see 
it was dry boulders. 

Pretty well discouraged, I returned 
found the rest of the outfit sitting on a rock 
smoking. | imparted the cheerful news, but 
as there was nothing else to do, we started once 
more. This was the worst carry of any, and 
we had an awful time making it. Charley fell 
with a canoe and could not get his head from 
between the paddles. How he did not break his 
neck no one knows, as the boat turned over 
and he had to practically stand on his head. 
George caught his leg between two logs and 
fell on his face with a canoe on top of him, 


while I tripped on a root and made a soft | 


cushion for the pack. Everything has to end, 
so at last we came to the Hudson and after a 





No Shortcomings 


The Smith Gun has no shortcomings—not one. The 6 Hunter 
brothers, with inventions, precision, workmanship and experience, 
kept after shot gun shortcomings for 22 years, until they had wiped 
out the last and least important one. a 
“6 Times 22 Years Experience”’ gives the shooter of a Smith 
Gun the fullest possible pleasure in the field, and the maximum 


game in his bag. . 
Ask your dealer to show you the new L. C. Smith 20-gauge. 


Send for Catalog. 


HUNTER ARMS CO., 90 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 
L. C. SMITH GUNS 





SNIPE 


are flying now; DUCKS 
and GROUSE will soon 
follow suit. Are you 
hin, i equipped to get your full 
| 4 bag ? If not, you need our Catalogue. 
You will find it overflowing with all 
kinds of bargains in guns, rifles, pis- 
tols, sportsmen’s clothing and shoes, 





etc. This Catalogue might prove a 
better friend to you than a trusty 


Guide. Let’s be friends; you'll find 
us willing and capable. 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
916 Broadway, Brooklyn New York City 
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“The Long Shooters” 
and the Origin of 300 Yards Revolver Shooting 


(NEW) 


Interesting alike to Civilian and Soldier, Amateur 
and Professional. A neatly-bound volume; illus- 

| trated from photographs of shooters and shooting 
scenes. By one of the shooters. | 


WILLIAM BRENT ALTSHELER 
Price 75 Cents 


| FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
| 


Postage 4 cents extra 
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Your aim, your game and 
your gun are affected by the 
powder you shoot, and the 
manner in which its energy is 
exerted. All powders are not 
alike. Most kinds explode 


and waste half their energy 
in ‘‘kick.”’ 


ROBIN Hoop 


AMMUNITION 


is loaded with our own smoke- 
less powders which burn pro- 
gressively all along the barrel 
and give greatest velocity 
where speed is most needed— 
at the muzzle. 

Buy R. H. and give it a 
trial; it will be a revelation 
to you. Send for booklet, 
‘*Facts About Our Shell 
Game,’ full of useful 
information. 


ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION CO. 


O Srreet, Swanton, VT. 





rest started up that noble stream, here about 
150 feet wide. We paddled the one-quarter mile 
to the rocks and then carried half a mile over 
them to another small pool where we had lunch. 
While George and I were cooking it (which 
sounds all right, but it was only boiled rice) 
Harry and Charley went on an exploring trip 
and eventually came back with the news that 
the boulders extended only two miles more, and 
then there was open water as far as they could 
see, also there was a fairly good trail all the 
way. 

Feeling stronger from the lunch, we made 
the two-mile portage in good time, and were re- 


warded by a beautiful view. Across the foot 


of the open water, which is known as the Black- 
well Stillwater and extends about five miles, a 
dam had been built, and from the top of that 
we could see right up the Hudson valley for 
about twenty miles, while in the background 
Mt. Marcy and McIntyre Mountains loomed in 
solemn splendor. Here we had a swim, and then 
feeling that for the time at least our troubles 
were over, once more got into our canoes and 
started up the river. About one mile further 
on we met two fellows in a canoe who said 
they were bound for Glens Falls. If the Hud- 
son below the Cedar was as bad as the part we 
struck, they must have had an awful time get- 
ting there. A little further on we came to a 
lumber camp where we were able to buy two 
loaves of home-made bread and some butter, so 
that we were able to have a feast that night, 
which we had after making another carry of 
one mile at the end of the stillwater, and then 
paddling about the same distance to some rapids. 
At the foot of these on an island some consider- 
ate person had put up a lean-to, and we spent 
the night in this, though before morning we 
regretted it, as it rained heavily and the roof 
leaked. 

We were up at 5:30 and had an early break- 
fast. This unusual start was made because we 
were out of tobacco, and therefore had to reach 
the nearest town, Newcomb, early. A half mile 
carry was the first thing on the program fol- 
lowed by a paddie of about the same distance, 
then a mile and a half carry, and a paddle 
through a swamp which was very shallow. We 
got stuck in the mud and Charley got out on a 
log to look things over, then slipped off and 
went into black mud over both knees and came 
out a pretty sight. We got through somehow 
and found open water, and then a small rapid 
which we managed to pole up. Above this the 
road bridge crossed the river and we knew we 
were near civilization once more. This knowl- 
edge was emphasized by the sight of a pretty 
girl in a bathing suit who, however, never even 
looked at us. From here a half mile of easy 
paddling brought us to Harris Lake, which is 
about two miles long, and on the extreme end 
of which Newcomb is located. Here we landed, 
and going into town got our mail and a good 
supply of food. We certainly enjoyed our lunch 
that day, for we had been able to get some fresh 
eggs, which we had to eat that meal, as we could 
not negotiate the carries with them, and after 
beans and rice, fried eggs and bacon with bread, 
butter and honey seemed a meal fit for the gods. 
It was about 4 Pp. M. when we finished and we 
retraced our way through Harris Lake to the 
Hudson and continued up it. Here our troubles 
again commenced with renewed force. A short 
paddle brought us to a dam and we carried 
around this to some flooded land through which 
we were able to paddle for about one mile when 
we came to another bed of boulders. On the 
right hand shore there was an old trail, but 
after about five-eighths of a mile this ended in 
thick woods, and we had an awful time getting 
through them to the river bed. George fell with 


‘a canoe, and Harry and [ did the same with 


our packs. We continued on the boulders until 
everybody was tired out, and then made camp 
with open water in sight. 

It rained a good part of that night and the 
next morning, so we did not get started until 
late on account of it. A two-mile paddle brought 


Birds of Eastern 
North America 


Chester A. Reed, B. S. 


HIS is a most interesting and thorough 
book. The opening and closing chapters 
take up bird-lore and make it understand- 

able and entertaining to those who want to 
learn more about birds. Most valuable of all 
is the chapter on how to study birds. 


@ Good and accurate illustrations give the key 
to identifying birds in the field and the general 
appearance of the species. 


408 Illustrations in Color. 
Cloth, Net, $3.00 


Other Books by Charles K. and 
Chester A. Reed 


Guide to Taxidermy. Illustrated net $1.50 

Nature Studies; Birds. Illustrated net | 

Nature Studies—In Field and Wood. 
Illustrated 

Camera Studies of Wild Birds in their 
Homes. Illustrated 

North American Birds’ Eggs. 
trated. Size 6%4x9 

Goldfish—Aquaria—Ferneries. 
trated. Size 34%x5% 

Bird Guide. In two parts. 
size. Illustrated. Size 31% x 5%. 

Part I. Water and Game Birds: Birds 
of Prey. Flexible sock cloth.net 
Flexible leather 

Part II. Land Birds East of the 
Rockies: From Parrots to Blue 
Birds. Flexible sock cloth....net 
Flexible leather 

Parts I and II. Bound in a Single 
Volume. Size, 31%4x534.  Illus- 
trated. Flexible leather 

Wild Flowers East of the Rockies 
Size, 44%4x 6%. Illustrated....net 

Flower Guide: Wild Flowers East of 
the Rockies. Size, 542x3%._ II- 
lustrated. Cloth 
Leather 


At all Book-shops 


Doubleday, Page & Company 
Garden City, N. Y. 





us to another bed of boulders, and after a heart- 
breaking carry of half a mile or so with no end 
in sight, we decided to work back to the road 
about the same distance away. This was no 
easy matter, as there was no trail, but after 
pushing through bushes for some distance we 
came to a cow pasture which was easier going, 
though the inhabitants did not approve of us 
and followed close behind, making very hostile 
demonstrations. We discovered that carrying a 
canoe with a long-horned wiry cow about twenty 
feet from one’s back was not the most pleasant 
mode of travel, and so made record time across 
that field. The road safely reached at length, 
we went up for three miles, then took the wrong 
turn, going a quarter of a mile out of our way, 
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came back, got to the open water and found a 
log jam which extended for another mile, got 
over that somehow and had an awful time mak- 
ing the river, as the woods were very thick be- 
tween there and the road. 

We were nearly all in by now, but we 
wanted to make Sanford Lake before nightfall, 
so still pushed up the river. The “Mighty” 
Hudson has furnished a theme for many 
writers, but I’ll guarantee that none who de- 
scribe it in that way had ever seen it a few 
miles below Sanford Lake. It is about 75 feet 
wide and so shallow that a canoe can hardly 
float in it. We gave up trying to pole and 
went overboard pushing and pulling, but this 
was hard, as the bed is mostly quicksand and 
several times we went in above our knees, and 
would no doubt have gone further but for the 
fact that numbers of logs were buried in the 
sand, and in each case we were lucky enough 
to strike one. Then, too, it wound around like 
a snake, and though the map showed we were 
near Sanford Lake, it seemed an endless jour- 
ney there. At last it got nearly dark, so we 
camped again on the river tired out, as usual. 
It was getting very cold and commenced to 
rain as we finished supper, keeping it up all 
night. In the morning our clothes were still 
wet, and it was very damp and cold, the wind 
coming from the north. The woods were wet 
through, too, and we had no easy time light- 
ing a fire. 

It took two hours to make Sanford Lake, 
our work being a repetition of the previous 
afternoon. This lake is four miles long and 
was the wildest we had struck on the trip, the 
shores being densely wooded, while the mountains 
form a magnificent background to them. We 
were glad when the paddle was over and we 
could carry again, for though we had all our 
extra clothes on, we were chilled through. 
This was along a good road for about two miles, 
and then we came to the Tahawus Club, which 
is beautifully situated in almost the heart of the 
mountains. Our object right along had been 
to make Henderson Lake, the source of the 
Hudson, and leave our canoes there, while we 
climbed Mt. Marcy and went through Indian 
Pass. However, at the Tahawus we were in- 
formed that Henderson Lake was private prop- 
erty, and that we could not camp on it,:so we 
left the canoes there and divided the packs be- 
tween us and started for Camp Colden, seven 
miles away. This is an open shack five miles 
from the summit of Mt. Marcy put up for the 
convenience of tourists; the trail to it from the 
club is in very good condition, and through 
splendid country. It rained during most of 
that afternoon, however, and we got on the wrong 
trail, reaching some private camps of-the Ta- 
hawus Club, and it was after dark when we 
eventually came to the open shack. Here we 
found three fellows who had been up Marcy 
that day. It was a tight fit to get seven in the 
lean-to, but we somehow managed it. 

On the following morning we walked 
around Colden Lake and then over to Ava- 
lanche. I cannot do justice to either one, for 
the scenery is really grand, and when we 
looked at Avalanche we felt well repaid for 
all our hard work. Then we went back to the 
shack and from there took the trail up Marcy, 
making the five miles in two and one-quarter 
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Batavia Dog Show. 


Batavia, N. Y., Sept. 22.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Our eighth annual show closed yester- 
day. It rained Wednesday, the first day of the 
fair, but during the three days of the dog show 
we had favorable weather. One hundred and 
twenty-five dogs were benched. We advertised 
to begin the judging at 10 o’clock, and Judge 
Mortimer and the management were ready to 
begin on time, but the express companies were 
slow in producing the dogs. A large shipment 
from Buffalo started at 7 A. M. and were not 
delivered till about 2 p. m. So we delayed in 
the morning and only judged in spots. At 2 
Pp. M. we began at the beginning and finished 
Bostons, taking the balance of the breeds and 
general specials Friday morning. There was 
no competition till pointers were reached, Wat- 
land’s Commissioner getting winners dogs and 
Sunshine winners bitches. The latter is by 
Beppo G. and received the special for best of 
the breed. The English setters were not filled 
as well as in former years. Cockers, however, 
were: well represented, Lackawanna Duplicate 
getting winners dogs, other than black and 
special, for best of the breed. Airedale classes 
were well filled and showed much _ quality, 
Clonmel Isonomy securing winners dogs, and 
Clonmel Command winners bitches. Command 
was given the best in the breed and eventually 
the best terrier special and also the best in the 
show. Isonomy received reserve to best in 
show, and together they were awarded both the 
Batavia special and the Spratt’s special. 

The Boston classes were well filled, having 
the most of any breed, with cockers second. 
Rexonian was the winning dog, and Lady Verna 
the winning bitch, and Mr. Dietschler is to be 
congratulated on securing both winners, with 
as many good Bostons as there were competing. 
Champion Micky Flynn won the special for 
best local dog (Irish setter), and the French 
bull Brunette won best of opposite sex. Bos- 
ton Obbie won the President’s cup for best in 
the county; the cocker Dinah Belle May the 
best of opposite sex, having won in her classes 
and was the winning black bitch. The Rich- 
mond cup for best sporting dog went to Eng- 
lish setter Flint II., and the best non-sporting 
special to the collie Southport Aristatype. 

The cut-glass prizes were distributed Satur- 
day noon, there being a prize for the best of 
all the principal breeds, as well as the unclassi- 
fied list. This is all Batavia made and was 
much appreciated by the recipients as being 
useful as well as ornamental. 

Cuas. W. GARDINER, Supt. 


Southern Ohio Field Trial Association. 


THE second annual trials will be held on 
Oct. 28. Grounds comprising 1,850 acres have 
been secured between Bethel and Felicity, O. 
The trials are open to members and amateurs. 
There will be derby and all-age stakes, with 
$100 purse in each, divided 50, 30 and 20 per 
cent., the winners having the option of taking 
cash or silver cups of equal value. Entrance, 
$5; $2 to nominate and $3 to start. George C. 
Walker, of Fort Thomas, Ky., will judge. Ed. 
Harvey and Ray Bartlow, both familiar with 
the grounds, will act as marshals. Entries will 
positively close on Oct. 19. George R. Harris, 
Cincinnati, O., the secretary, will forward entry 
blanks on request. 

The locality in which the trials are to be 
run is well stocked with birds, and there should 
be no trouble in getting every dog on game. 
The ladies of the Bethel M. E. Church will 
provide dinners for the participants in the trials, 
and there are good accommodations for men 
and dogs in the town. The prospects seem 
favorable for one of the best field trials ever 
run in southern Ohio. 


Kennel. 


Spratt's Puppy Biscuits 
Spratt's Plain Puppy Meal 


THE STANDARD WEANING FOOD 


Spratt's Pepsinated Puppy Meal 


FOR DELICATE PUPPIES 


None genuine unless stamped thus x 
Send stamp for “Dog Culture’’ 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 


Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 


118 W. 31st Street NEW YORK 
DOG FANCIERS 


Dogs at Reasonable Prices 
Well trained Pointers and Setters, Fox and Coon Hound 
Pups, 4 months old. Airedales, Boston, Bull, Fox and 
Yorkshire Terriers; St. Bernards, Collies and Cocker 


Spaniels. 
SMITH’S KENNELS 
Covingtom - - - = = = 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If 
send for list and salou of all uasiedion: Aneaga on end 
OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


AIREDALES 


Illuminator_and Briarwood’s Puppies. Champion bitch, 
Lake Dell Damsel, in my kennels. Prices reasonable. 
TONEY-AIREZONE KENNELS, 
Phoenix, Ariz., and Los Angeles, Cal. 


ENGLISH POINTERS FOR SALE 


Entire stock of Jed Prenty Kennels, cheap. Have not the 
time to train them. C. M. WILSON, Bucksport, Me. 











- Kentucky 














DOGS who desire their names to appear in the 1913 
Breeders’ and Exhibitors’ Guide Book and Directory 
are requested to send for blanks (no charge). 

Cc. S. R. Co., P. O. Box 1028, New York City. 





Irish Terriers and Belgian Hares—Pedigree and certificate 
of registration furnished with each dog sold. Bluest of 
blood. Wa-chanta Kennels, G. O. Rutledge, M.D., 
Danville, Ill. 





Beagle and Rabbit Hounds.—Thoroughly trained and ex- 
erienced hunters. Not fonahy. Satisfaction Le 
‘uppies all ages. LEWIS MILLER, West Chester, Pa. 


Goinc by invitation as Forest AND STREAM 
does into the homes of the best sportsmen of 
the country, an advertisement in its columns 
should promote and strengthen any legitimate 
business enterprise. 








The 


American Kennel Gazette 
Subscription, $2.00 per year 


1 Liberty Street New York 


Gives all official news of the American Kennel 
Club, including: registrations, with addresses of 
owners and breeders, fixtures, club officials, ac- 
tive members, official awards of shows, and can- 
cellations and corrections. 

Breeders’ Register for names of breeders by States. 
Stud Dog Register for names of stud dogs by States. 
These Registers have proved of great benefit to 
many. Fee only $2.00 per year for each breed 
or stud dog. 


stances intestine 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


Canada. 


Dinorwic-Wabigoon Regions 


Sportsmen:— 

Why not save your time and money and come to the 
Dinorwic-Wabigoon Region in Northwestern Ontario, and 
get your Moose or Caribou. I have just opened that 
region up for hunting, and it is a virgin forest. One 
party saw 52 bull moose in a two weeks’ trip. 

My home camps are 48 hours’ travel from New York 
City. Bear in mind, that I don’t fill the bush full of 
hunters. I aim to give satisfaction, and can furnish 
references in that respect. Write for full particulars and 


circulars. 
F. C. ARMSTRONG 


Dinorwic, Ont., Canada 








Florida. 





QUAIL—TURKEY—DUCK—DEER 
Located on Indian River, 174 miles south of Jacksonville- 
Dogs, guides and horses furnished. Black bass fishing. 
Reasonable rates. New management. A delightful place to 
take your wife. , 


COCOA HOUSE, Cocoa, Florida 





Maine. 


MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, Ashland, Me. 


Best Moose and Deer hunting in Maine. Remote camps, 
MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, W. P. McNally, Prop. 








Minnesota. 








MUSCALLONGE GALORE 


Over 40 lakes, accommodations for 80 guests. Bass 

and Muscallonge fishing at the door. Write for 

28 page booklet. =e Bus meets all trains at 
PINE CONE CAMP 


Derset, Hubbard County - - - Minn, 





BEST BASS FISHING 


On Atlantic Coast 


Kent Island Narrows - - Md. 


There are reasons, ask why. Best accommodations. 
Easy of access. 33 33 2 Booklet, etc. 


FISHERMAN’S INN 
C. J. B. MITCHELL, Prop. Chester P.O, R.D., Md 


Newfoundland. 





NEWFOUNDLAND 


LOG CABIN HOTEL 
Spruce Brook’ - - - Newfoundland 


fishing. Caribou hunting. Canoeing. 
Lovely scenery. very comfort, 
Terms moderate. Guides, licenses 


Salmon 
Motor boating. 
but no frills. 

and all, provided. 








—— NEWFOUNDLAND —— 


Do you want good SALMON and TROUT fish- 

ing? Or to shoot the “lordly CARIBOU? Apply 
J. R. WHITAKER, 

The Bungalow, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


needa 
ee 


New Jersey. 


OAK COURT HOTEL, Lakewood, N. J. 


Located in the Pine Belt. A family hotel, notable for a 
quiet air of domesticity and a_ homelike atmosphere. 
Booklet. Open October 15th to May 15th. 

E. E. SPANGENBERG, Manager. 








AN OVERLAND CANOE TRIP. 

Continued from page 445. 
hours—that is, George did—but I blew in some 
fifteen minutes later, getting winded on the 
last few hundred feet. It was a clear day and 
the view was all that could be desired, Lake 
Champlain thirty miles away seeming almost at 
our feet, and on its further side the Green 
Mountains of Vermont looked within an easy 
day’s walk. 

About an hour and a half on the summit 
was all we could stand, owing to the cold, and 
we retraced our steps, reaching Camp Colden 
at 4 P. M. somewhat tired, having walked six- 
teen miles over rough trails and climbed 3,000 
feet. A good night’s sleep on pine boughs made 
us fairly rested in the morning, and after break- 
fast we packed back to Tahawus, where we hired 
a wagon to haul us to Harris Lake. It was a 
blot on our clean record, but we did not feel 
much like going back through the quicksands 
and making that five-mile carry. The distance 
by road was seventeen miles, taking us the en- 
tire day to cover it, and it must be confessed 
we all enjoyed that drive, the first rest we had 
since leaving Old Forge. 

That night we camped on Harris Lake, 
and the next day after replenishing our sup- 
plies at Newcomb, started ior Long Lake. This 
is a fairly easy trip and seemed child’s play 
aiter the work we had been doing. It con- 
sisted of a few lifts over shallow places in the 
narrows between Harris and Rib Lakes, through 
the latter and a mile carry to Lily Pad Pond, 
through that and two other small lakes, and 
then a mile and a quarter carry to Round Pond, 
where we spent the night. From there it is a 
two-mile carry to Long Lake over a good trail; 
in fact, all the trails were good aiter leaving 
Harris Lake. 

At Long Lake we paddled nine miles down 
to the village for more provisions, and then 
started along the regular canoe route for Sara- 
nac Lake. 

That trip is so well known I will not at- 
tempt to describe it; sufficient to say that we 
made it without exertion or mishap and reached 
Saranac Lake village on Saturday afternoon, 
feeling that we had put in a fairly strenuous two 


weeks. 
JUMPING FISH. 

THE mode of locomotion known as jumping 
is shared by a variety of animals of widely dif- 
ferent classes. Kangaroos and jerboas among 
the mammals, thrushes and robins among birds, 
as well as such familiar forms as frogs, cockles, 
crickets and fleas—all illustrate this proneness 


to leap, mostly as a means of getting quickly- 


over the ground, and even lions and tigers, which 
never spring under ordinary circumstances, read- 
ily adopt this method of attacking their victims. 

A considerable number of fishes are remark- 
able for their leaping powers, and several of 
these performers are on that account specially 
favored by anglers, since by jumping clear of 
the water, in some cases many times in succes- 
sion, they tax the fisherman’s skill more severely 
than fish less active and thereby give added zest 
to their capture. 

Members of the salmon family are univer- 
sally famous for their high jumps. The sea 
trout, which gladden Devon rivers under the sea- 
sonable name of “harvest peal,” are untiring 
acrobats, say the London Globe, and a fish of a 
pound weight will more than once jump several 
times its own length out of water when hooked 
before coming to the net. 

Unless the fisherman responds promptly by 
lowering the top of his rod, the fragile gut is 
liable to part, and as it is part of every sports- 


Resorts for Sportsmen. 





New York. 


DEER AND BEAR 


Shooting for the big game man and plenty of partridge for the 
spread shot preferent; one night’s ride from New York City. 


In Heart of the Adirondacks 


This is the place for shooting in comfort, beds that rest you and 
food that is a joy to the inner man. 

BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP 

J. M. BALDERSON, Proprietor 
Cranberry Lake - - - Wannkena P. O., N. Y. 


DUCKSHOOTERS—I have good accommodations for 
point shooting. The most comfortable shooting. Stay 
aboard of auxiliary sloop near feeding ground to save 
early rising if preferred. Write number in party and 
dates preferred. Ernest P. Hulse, East Moriches, L. I. 


GOOD POINT SHOOTING 


Both Duck and Geese. First-class board and accom- 
modations. For details address HARRY G. CARTER, 


Box 155, East Quogue, L. 

















W. J. O’Neil, proprietor, and Hammond, guide; good board and 
first-class accommodations. Good bird dogs and hounds. 
Centerviile Station, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 





Nova Scotia. 


Moose Hunting 

NOVA SCOTIA 
Open season, Sept. 16 to Nov. 16. Big-game license, $30. 
A modern club house, with all conveniences, open to the 
public in the very heart of the best moose country in 
America. Competent licensed guides, full equipment, 
and first-class acommodations. or information, booklet 


or game laws, write a ; s 
J. W. THOMPSON, New Grafton, Nova Scotia. 





North Carolina. 


HUNTER’S LODGE! 


Good Quail Shooting! 
Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac 
Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 
GEN’L FRANK A. BOND - - Buies, N. C. 


Duck, Goose, Swan, Quail, Snipe shooting. 
for _yachtsman going through Currituck. 
WHITE, Waterlily, N. C. (Currituck Sound). 








Conven:ent 


JASPER Bb. 





Virginia. 








QUAIL SHOOTING 
None better in the South. Guides, dogs, good accom- 
modations in Midland, Virginia. Season, Nov. 1. Birds 
very abundant. Address CHAS. WOMACK, R. F. D.1, 


Farmville, Va. 


Having Good Hunting Lands 


And competent guides, I am prepared to entertain 
sportsmen for the coming season. Open from Nov. Ist 
to Feb. Ist. Mrs. O, M. ATKINS, Box 33, Boydton, Va. 











Many of Forest AND StTREAM’s subscribers 
are the most enterprising and wealthiest sports- 
men. They are keenly alive to their own in- 
terests and are buying, not only sporting goods, 
but all sorts of luxuries people can afford now- 
adays. There is purchasing power in this cir- 
culation, Mr. Advertiser. 


Chas. D. Barney @ Co. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES 


25 Broad Street, New York 
122 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia 
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Fer Sale. 


GAME BIRDS 


Aungarian Partridges, gett, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Deceys. 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Stoerks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

**Everything in the bird line | 

from a Canary te an Ostrich.’ 
I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Darien, Conn. 





Box ‘F"”’ 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 

ing with some of the nice yearlings or try from 

our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 

results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig- 
crous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - = New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
*lymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT 


For stocking purposes. Raised under most favorable 
conditions, those sold being surplus from very large 
private estate hatchery. No pains or expense spared in 
their care. Extremely healthy and gamy fish. 


JAMES CRUICKSHANK 
Ulster County, N. Y. 














Big Indian 
FOR FALL DELIVERY 


Rest home-bred stock of Pheasants and Waterfowl, raised 
here under the best conditions. Prices reasonable and 


quoted on application. 
1. C. PHILLIPS, Windyknob Farm, Wenham, Mass. 


Brook Trout For Sale 


In splendid condition. Apply 
DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, N, Y. 








“Six for a Quarter” 


fo introduce Forest AND STREAM to new friends 
we are prepared to send it for six weeks’ trial 
subscription for 25cts. If you do not know our 
magazine, or if you want to introduce us to some 
friend, send us your quarter. 


FOREST & STREAM, 127 Franklin St., New York. 





Wants and Exchanges. 








Wanted—Position as Gamekeeper 
In large Preserve or Club. Thoroughly versed in the 
raising of all sorts of Game, training of Dogs and trap- 
ping, ete. Married, German-American. Wife excellent 
cook = housekeeper. First-class references. 
x, A.,” care Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


WANTED 
High-grade 20-gauge gun. “T. R.,’”’ Room 1002, Times 
Building, New York City. 


N. Y. CAMERA EXCHANGE. 


50% Saved on all makes of Cameras 
Headquarters for Buying, Selling and 
Exchanging Cameras or Lenses. Large 
) assortment always on hand. 

Developing, Printing, ete. 
Photo supplies of every description 
at lowest prices. 
(Send 2c. stamp for bargain list. 
Address 


N. Y. CAMERA EXCHANGE, 109} Fulton St.,NEW YORK 













| man’s creed to appreciate his pastime in propor- 


tion to the difficulties it presents, the sea trout 
stands high in the angler’s estimation. This 
readiness to jump when hooked distinguishes the 
lively spring salmon from the more sluggish run 
of autumn fish, which rarely clear the water in 
their efforts to throw out the maddening hook. 

Precisely why these October fish should be 
less nimble than those of March has never been 
satisfactorily explained, but the higher tempera- 
ture of our rivers in the fall of the year may 
perhaps have something to do with their con- 
spicuous indolence. At their best salmon can 
jump at least ten feet above the surface, a feat 
achieved by slapping the water with the power- 
ful tail and flexing the body until the head and 
tail all but meet. 

The association of the maximum of vigor 
and activity in fish with a low temperature en- 
joys wide acceptance, but should be received with 
caution in view of the fact that nowhere perhaps 
in the world’s seas are jumping fish more con- 
tinually in evidence than in the Gulf of Mexico, 
the average temperature of which must be con- 
siderably in excess of anything known in mari- 
time Europe. 

The grandest of all these leapers is the tar- 
pon, otherwise “‘silver king” or “grand écaille,”’ 
a monster herring which may measure six or 
seven feet and weigh a couple of hundred 
pounds. It has of late years been the fashion 
to catch this splendid sea fish with rod and line, 
and those who have enjoyed the experience of 
handling a tarpon in the air insist that it is the 
most thrilling sensation in the whole gamut of 
fishing in river, lake or sea. 

The tarpon is not, however, the only sea 
fish of that region which jumps when hooked, 
for the little ladyfish, a miniature replica though 
of very different family connections, behaves in 
precisely similar fashion, and is accordingly wel- 
comed on trout tackle among its quiet haunts in 
the backwaters of the Florida Keys when stormy 
weather precludes tarpon fishing in the open 
passes. As the tarpon, at any rate, is rarely 
seen to jump unless hooked, it is not unreason- 
able to attribute its activity to a shrewd instinct 
that it may increase at once the fisherman's dif- 
ficulties and its own chance of regaining its 
liberty. 

Nor is there any difficulty in assigning a 
motive to the extraordinary aerial feats per- 
formed by a neighbor of the tarpon, the gigantic 
whipray, which, though it has never been known 
to take a hook, and is captured only with the 
aid of a harpoon, daily flings itself high in the 
air, the suddenness of the apparition frequently 
causing alarm among strangers unaccustomed to 
such visitations, which are particularly terrifying 
at night, since the thud of a whipray falling 
back on the surface is like the crack of a pistol. 

There is, however, no mystery in its fre- 
quent flight out of its native element, for any 
one who takes the trouble to watch one closely 
in bright sunshine will plainly see it throw off 
several small objects in mid air, and these are, 
in fact, the sucking fish or remoras, which attach 
themselves to its body, as they do to that of its 
cousin, the shark, doubtless causing intolerable 
irritation. 

These uninvited guests seek the hospitality 
of other fishes. no douht, besides the whiprays, 
chiefly for the benefit afforded of free travel and 
protection from their enemies, but only the rays, 
which. owing to their depressed shape cannot 
rush through the water fast enough to rid them- 
selves of these encumbrances, are forced to 
jump in the air so as to throw them off when 
their sucking disks are temporarily ineffectual. 


PRIZE DELAWARE SUNFLOWER. 


EzEKIEL BouLDEN, of Kirkwood street, has 
grown a sunflower, the stalk of which is in a 
fair way to eclipse the beanstalk upon which 
Jack performed some famous stunts. The stalk 
is 13 feet 6 inches in height. The bloom is over 
16 inches in diameter and 5114 inches in circum- 
ference. It contains 2.175 seeds. It is esti- 
mated that the seeds in the flower will plant 
five rows 200 feet long with the seed placed six 
inches apart. It is also estimated that twelve 
such plants would furnish enough seed to plant 
an acre.—From the Wilmington News. 





Taxidermists. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS ree 


























and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu. 
Sosteiinn permet a Seeene. Send for prices. All kinds of 
eads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists 6 

Street, New York. 7 ae 


Please mention ‘‘Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


‘Heads and Horns 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and “e 
heads. Call and examine work. " ’ 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea, Near 13th St. NEW YORK 
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etna Ser Sale. 
A RARE INVESTMENT 
Safer than Bonds ane Morigages 


Four hundred and eighty acres of beautiful level land 
in Keith County, Nebraska. Rich black loam, six feet 
deep, which produces all kinds of big agricultural crops. 
Forty bushels of wheat to the acre, and all other crops 
in proportion. These lands are located eight miles from 
the county seat, and six miles from the thriving, bustling 
town of Brule, on the main line of the Union Pacific 
Railroad. The town has church, high school, hotels, 
all kinds of stores, grain elevator, etc., etc. I will also 
sell 160 acres adjoining Brule, fronting on the Union 
Pacific Railroad, under cultivation, with all improvements. 
The climate is unsurpassed for all lung or throat dif- 
ficulties. Elevation, 3,200 feet. 
For terms and particulars address 


E. H. BARTON, 32 Bank St., Batavia, N. Y. 


FOR SALE OR RENT 


(Owner having built larger house) 
Gentleman’s Country Home or Farm 


Fully furnished and ready for immediate occupancy. 
House and shade trees over 100 years old. About 100 
acres in Litchfield County hills, between Waterbury 
and Litchfield, Conn., % tillable, % pasture and 4% 
woods. Three hours from New York, 1% miles from 
railroad and_ trolley. Parlor, library, dining-room, 
6 master’s bedrooms, 3 bathrooms, kitchen, laundry, 
butler’s pantry, kitchen pantry, 3 piazzas, 5 servants” 
bedrooms, 6 open fire places, hanging cranes, brick 
oven, etc., two hot air furnaces; never-failing, gravity, 
spring-fed water supply, genuine antique furniture, tele- 
phone, etc. Large concrete floored stable-garage; barn 
and outbuildings, carriages, etc.; extensive piazza view; 
delightful location; house thoroughly rebuilt and repair- 
ed; every modern improvement. For price and terms, 
address owner 


F. K. CURTIS, 30 Broad Street, New York. 








FOR SALE—Membership share in Adirondack League 
Club, of New York. Preserve of about 90,000 acres timber 
land in.the heart of the Adirondack Mountains. Fine fish- 
ing, hunting, boating and nrountain sports. Three club 
houses, with al] conveniences for members. Each member- 
ship entitles member to five acres of land fronting lake, 
suitable for building cottage. Par value of membership, 
$1,000. If sold at once, will sacrifice for $700. For par- 
ticulars apply owner, T. H. CLARKE, care H. K. Wick 
& Co., Youngstown, Ohio. 


FOR RENT 


During the hunting season, home and hunting privileges 
on 4,500 acres of land. Game plentiful. For particulars 
address B. P. THORP, JR., Oxford, N. C. Route 4. 





















Everything The Hunter Needs 


These are the pleasantest days in the North Woods, and 
if you are correctly outfitted, no discomfort will be ex- 
perienced. We sell every requisite for the Fall hunter at 
prices that are consistently low. Tents that are water- 
proof; sleeping bags, blankets, light but warm; folding 
stoves and cooking outfits ; natural wool stockings, macki- 
naw coats, flannel shirts and jackets ; moccasins and hunt- 
ing boots; in fact, everything you can think of to add to 


your comfort. 


The Season For Big Game 
In Maine, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia or Newfound- 
land, this is the ideal time for big-game hunting. The 
weather is not uncomfortably cold, and if a light snow 
should fall, your chances for a big head are much better 
than in the early season. Ask us where to go or what to 
take without cost or obligation. 
SPORTING GOODS CATALOGUE FREE 


A book that gives low net prices on 5000 articles for those who indulge 
in Camping, Hunting, Trap-Shooting, Outdoor or Indoor Sports. It 
contains 432 pages, filled with accurate descriptions and over 2000 pic- 
tures. It will be mailed free if you mention “‘No. 530.” 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 


Maine Hunting Licenses For Sale Here 


15 and 17 Warren St., near Broadway, New York 











LOOK !! 


Now’s your chance to buy 
a good gun cheap. Our 
October List of 


Odd and Second-Hand Guns 


is just off the press. 


This list has exceptionally good values in high 
grade, medium and cheaper quality guns and 
rifles. We are sure something in this list will 


be of interest to you. 


Write us at once as the guns are selling fast. 
Also let us know if you want our Fall and 
Winter Catalogs. :-: Mailed on request. 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway 
NEW YORK 


Cor. Duane Street 














We take pleasure in announcing that we have 
made arrangements with 


W. W. GREENER 
LONDON BIRMINGHAM 


to succeed H. C. Squires & Son as Greener 
Agents for the U. S. A., and shall carry a full 
and modern stock of Greener Guns in future. 


With our well known 


FRANCOTTE GUNS 


we can now show intending purchasers the 
best English and Continental European guns 
made. 
Knockabout Guns 
Mannlicher Schoenauer siifles 
Mauser Rifles and Pistols 





Curtis’s @ Harvey 
Diamond Smokeless Powder 


VON LENGERKE @ DETMOLD 


200 Fifth Avenue - - - NEW YORK 








SAVE YOUR FOREST AND STREAMS 


Have you ever had occasion to refer to some article in a back 
number of Forest and Stream and found that particular 
number missing ? 


Why not purchase one of these 


A nlmatgg te 
> A ae 






BIG BEN 
BINDERS 


and preserve your back copies? 


It is of 
green; the name Forest and Stream is stamped in gold on the back 


This binder has the appearance of a handsomely bound book. 


Each binder holds twenty-six copies—one volume—of 


and cover. 
It will pay you to purchase this binder. 


Forest and Stream. 
Only $1.00 each, all charges prepaid 
Send us your order at once 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin Street New York City 








